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LADIES AND Te 

-. TLEV OMEN 0 F;. | 

ENGLAND, 


Our beautics (Ladies wal 
If Geotlevroinen) are:bur - 
(I js Wl [rypes. and ſhaddowes of *| 
W772) the. beauty of your: ver- 4 
7. ous mind; Which 4 
diſcerned by Noble ad ates _ 
has | may chavefend;y elumnte 
jat Ovid's Hetoicall Epi Yo fly 
rarilated for your ke, h all Md, 


 nuity, 2rethe companions of 
- ty. Butthoſe whoclayme this Title. 
and are degraded of it by their own" 
\- vicious | Jualities » Ovid, diſclayme/! 
| - Vertue-is an inviſible $i 
| whichis! notdiſcerned by the ourvvar@® 
| - habic, 'bur by ſpeech and ation, andf | 
"acertainedelecationin vertue,as M 
' defly, Temperance, - atid elpec 
* Cunelic;to which Ovid doth Fils 


"Fo r when Rome knew;him famous, L 


fre: was faineto ſhadow? ; 
[ love of the Emperoury« 
| b- danghrertowards him underthe vayhy 
ryma,--but the Empetour ſav 

bicand baniſhed him Beſides 


lf; | 


*- 


vs.. *4. 


etotheſc Epiftles,in' of their ſubje& 
agetave juſt relation you, Ladies and 
gh>cntlewomen, being the complaint of 
;tle.adies and Gentlewomen, for the ab- 
vyr#:nce of their Lovers ; And that their 
meorrow may be more ſenſible, there is 
_o rny prefixed, andadjoyned tothe - 
var ooke, preſenting theſeverall Pictures 
anof the Arguments of the Epiſtles. So 
much concerning the worke, and the 


* 


atuchor Ovid, now you cxpeRacom=/j 
eatlement for the Dedication. We - 


ous. Ladies and Gentlewomen, fince this booke of 08 
hich moſt Gentlemen could reade before in Latite, Tz 
BS our ſakes come forth in Engliſh, it doth ar firſtaddreEWS; 
Ife as a Suiter, ro wooe your acceptance, thats # mayikille 
Your hands, and afterward have the lines th Lrcagdin: 


we 


TT? 


law my 
Ws, A Servant witl-youto the. Lady Vertu 


wes 
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' LADIES AND:GEN> 


TLEWOMEN OF GREAT: 
BRIT ATN E\\\\ : 


F all the Poets, that in verſerdid raigit! Wir 
As Monarchs, none could equall Qwids ,*\ 

Eſpecially im the effaires ofi Love, bal} 6. 4 
' Ovid a Maſler of that: art didp ; v5 


His fancies were ſo wy bn , ado faet WV, 
' That Lovedidw jm eavace\ © ng > "61 
; for he + 4% Ft 


Tf behad mortall beene, ft 

| þ & To live againe in his ſweet Poefies"':".\.\ 
'. - When he intended 10 enflame the mind, - 

| Or ſhew how Lovers provid to0 mit; y 

As in theſe Epiſtles, where Ludierbemoans © 

5 Themſelves whentheir ankind lovers were's 


He auth ſ nnvurvfully eg _ roi: " 


—_— — — POLES. 


' The eEpilile, _ Y he gs 
pipes lively faſhion 
gritfe wh not — you OG 


id teares from your eyes breake ;, 
- ay in his Letters do appeare, 
That every word will make you drop 4teare. 
þ ia you faire Gentlewomen of this Tie, ' 

ould have you ts glance one 2enile Joy 
0 us Epif', | ftil'd Hexoicall, | 
ecanſe by Lo 4s and Latlits written all. 
-- 2 ekis Loudd the Harts pleaſant tamer, 
, ſew mottois this, Omnia vicint Amor; 
{For he can with his' lighted Torch enflame 


1 cher bonethe Lor d and Laty,e the ſwaine, 
tobe happy in Love, . 


ao hers © nd muy your pitty move, 
# Tf you the complaints of faire Ladies tender, 
hi wg for your covtentment rendey 


let theſe Epifites heere, | 
sfewvenr, ſhining cleare | 


; F 4 yC «r he as.baniſht after; 

is et this his comfort 14s in Baniſhment, . 
{His Love, and Lines, did yeeld your ſex content. 
Free Enpliſh Gentlewomen as kind appeare . 

Tt ofa 66 fe Rowan. Ladies were, 


by th. Emperours daughter, 
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| Ariadnes Crowne a Conſell:- 
p tion, Ep. I7, 


©£4 4 4% * 


Tan Inp ix. 


A | 
& 7 City in Aſie Ep.17,| - 


Acbelous a river of Etelia 9 
Acbiltes ſon of pclews and The- 


tis Ep. 3. 


4contins, fienifies an Arrowe, 


& b- 


Aſcanius on ee Eneas, Ep. 4 

Athens a famous Yr 
-Bpiſt,z. | 

Atlas A Mountaine,z 0. 


PL reus ſor to Theſeus, 1 
Alrora, or the morning, Ep 


Epiſt, 19,20. 
Aﬀeon beheld: Dijana.bathin 
her ſelfe, and was transfo 
- med inco a Stag, 'Ep.20, 
Xtna = burning Mouncaine, 
, Epilt. ax. 
abbr the ſon of Cinyra, Ep. 4. 
Foyprtus brother to Belus,E,14. 
Exeas (on to 4 
Eolys King of the winds,E.zo 
Ethra, Fig 16; 
Agamemnoz Prince of the Gre- 
Ton Z. 
þ '>ady s Epilt. Z. | 
a Birds, Ep.17.....! 
AleFo, one of the Furies, Ep. 2, 
Andro geus Minos (on, Ep.'v0.. 


. Andromacbe Heftors wite.Ep.s F 


Aatilocbss, x. 


Apollo god of Patiry, P "'Y 
and Maſe "*- 4 fete | 
zadne, Epilt. 10. 


baſes and + e-{| 


B 


By. a Captive Virgin ta 
2 Achilles, By. 3. 


&-, 


FN a To ' 
retold the. / 
Troy, 23S: 
Cephalus g 
Cerberus Porter of be 
Ceres Goddefle.of Come” 


I+2+#ims's 1% 


v $ ke ;£p,6. | 
Corigth, 2 Cizy, Ep." 12... 
Clymtne waiti rind x 


lena; Epilt, 16, 


Oe Index. 


| an Nand, Ep. 1 [Exitbeus King of the MycenN 
ath, Biegorrhe Moone;Fp t7.} * ans, £ #.d. 


car ES Erinnys, a Furie, Ep.G. 
A D | Exropa, ſignifies faire faced, 
_ -[from whom the chiefeſt part of 

A Edelarwho aide himſclfe|the world is called EutpeFA 
J -and his fon /tarus 


bac turncd into a Lawtell| © + 0 6 
rec, Epift/a 1, Py "2: ef 
y t \ all, By. 17; £7 G6 > 0; 
daughter to Oengs|) 
i of Caltdon;Ep.g9. PE mus a \ Honntain of 


wy fearing the g9Gs, | Thrace, Ep.2. 
*Fpif "Fedor the valianteft of all the 
s an in Wand; it fign tes mi- TrojanszEp.r. | 


tel or cleeres m Jhaos] Hellena wife to Menelaus Ep. 5. 


who with his Wifeſ Hef: was drowned, E.8 ;T7. 
, ſurvived after che| Hercules begot by Tupiter in 

| three nights on N_— in 

Hermioze, Epilt. 8. 

Hydra a tmonſtet whoſe fruit= 
full heads would grow as 
they were lopped off, Ep,g. 

Hern or a Noble Hereicall La- 

dy,E 

2 'B Hymen > wii god of mariage,E. » 

Fypermnr wife to Linds | 

jt, or Dido, Epiſt T. 


" ; tovy a fain'd ang ly Was _ in piece3 | 
+ of Opn a dead,” E.z. 18 horſes, E 
'beloved'of the] # be pyle Quezn © Lemaes;tt 6 


Helleſpont, or the Sea whetin | 


7 A} _— 


"4 iP. as 


|. 


q-/ ſon to Elon, {+5 Helenas husband, #5. 
arcs penelapes father, B. i Minotaure 2 'monlter 
Icarus. 17» '*Nedalns Art Pa het fe 
Idean, or Torjen., by 2 Bull, while 
ive Hercules his eee Ep.9] atthe Atheniawes, 
Uhmys, 4 ve? Hand Lond : gt ed a ” 
in = y ww2) 
as op, Fg a beating n J 
| 00 both des, Ep 4 $T |. N 
ang ters FYP00 
es ee the dridks' #6 
L, | Gods, Ep. 47% | 
| | ; [Neptune the fed 
T acedemona Citty in Greece, Wereides Sea 
. Ep.15. Txe/ar lived 3. 
| Laenries. x, a I. 
Laoganma, 
Leander bees Lion | 
ed man, Ep.17, | 


I 


Tcorne « 


Linus husband to- Hypermne- 

| firaz LA 4. 

Luciza the goddle of Child- 
birth, Epi F. 


— 


7 


32 


Acarent brother | ro C4 4 ws 
MZ Ep. .. [Pate the coddefſe of 
M a crooked wiring}, dome Ep, 4 : ' 


vers Ep. 7. þ Paris, lon,to Priam and 3 


. Medea a-ſorcereiſe beloved: by} hes, Ep. 'F. re. 
laſon, Ep. v2 m__ the Maſe: 
| 19, 


.) 
#1 
: ” 
Pe 
, 
| $56 
ou 


Theſturs Ep 4 


whe Gſter to "Ariaduedangh, Ants, ako ſtood i 
Fro, Mip0s, Ep. 4- = - - 'Hellto the chin in warer;} 
| A 2 leaves, or yet could oe drinke, Ep.z5:;) b/ 
in[Telemachys ,'# lyſſes ſon, Ep.1, 
{7'6 ſeusſon of Rgeus,Ep.2. 1 


s,Queen of the Sea, 
ne, one of the Ep. 


_p Sab. 


| Vids 2 valiant Greci 


(eriwen inflar mille 
. blande landantivos, 

| In landem Anthoris carmen non defit Angics * | 
Hoe ops eAuthorem lavdar, hic Anthor opas, 
T his «Author weeds nat owe any friend 

for Verſes in his prasſe: 

The eAmther doth hirworks commend, 
And bis works gives him Bayet. 
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the Argement of the ft Cathy © 


When the Greciany wette with # gat Arrhy 
the rape of Hellerng#tyfſet the ſonrof Lacrres 
_ deli - in His jouſy FS Ne P ; 
ſelfe mad,therby to en zAN a 
Bur Palamedes Ads hx tom 
\ with the reſt in the Trojan yoynge 

Combars,& afeor (hedeftrution hone Tropa 
behieged, intending to retwrne whis « 


th 
| they ere Ganga Myc 


Wiſe Penelope, haiti i ines Opps it 
what hinderd ny c 


= ſhe perſwades Ic 
TT 3543.46 Ea] 


l + #4 [Z! 


une 
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_ 
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__ » 7S 
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08 nf WM 


4 pt ; Ovid's Epiſtles, 


: % Troy now levill Sh tht droindis layd, | © 
| Tm Gary! dby every Grecian mayd; S 
: * Yee neicher Troy, not Priems wealth could be - 
Worth halfe ſo much as thy ſweete company. \} 
withthar Parighad beene drown'd R T 
oijor, =; | aps royore— ee 0 
I colgin | V, 
com ——— za CF" 
Nor yerto the Winters ni Ol 
ID pies pinning aothectby candle li | Te 
o£Þ Sardar cg in what dangers thou might be be, An 
X rw as were nor et ee, To 
on perils more. ever vere, An 
RH: aneaies fall of caxefull feare. * | Thi 
hought | K doe thee aſſaile, Anc 
Ar ears pan GIO tay cheekes with feare grev pale, Car 
RD cas Was lne..:... Hen 
% . By Hedforyl feares renew'd againe. And 
xk -2rifg hi ws thae brave Parroclas dad Here 
[ Fs, fi :\ tn Sur ſuch ſuch 1! fortune had. ' ' And 
Wo; Here 
| 1 Who 
10fr 
Putri, 
7 For y 
| 4 Old - 
if Þ. 113 > Na ary 0 Who 
* "YN Andh 
\ 4 Bri , 
or error re newes Was told. | Fo 


4 & Bar the þ | wan Ie en chum 4 


And naman contra S, 
En 


though nocremar'd, | |: 21116 


> Brgy $50 

The Grecian Captaines ate'edine honte': 

The Altars doe with joyfull Incenſe fl 

And all the Barbarous ſpoyles which they = take; 

Vato our Country gods they con 

The love of wives 1s to their hus bands (howne 

By guifes which'for theit by he 1 home, | 
Vnto the Gods with gtarefall bri 

| While their Hathands bn kr T'r0y Zeman 

Old men and trembling maydsdoe Bach deſire; 

To heare the Tale of Troy Which they admire, 

And Wives doe hearken m_—_ of joy 41 

To their Husbands talking of theſeige of Troy, © | 

And ſome now'doe upon thelt T & 

The PiQure of 'thoſe Fence yarres whichtheyfar: 


And with a little wine before o 
Can lively paint the moddell-of Troy” Tore. 24 
Here $imoi floud heer'es the Signs land, pr 9323: 012 0% 
And beredid Prienslofey Placeand. 04 1 


Here did Achilles piteh his glitcering Te ents 
And here YVliſſes kepr His regimenes. * 


- | Here in this place did valiant Meter ful, ne SOME 
' 1} Whoſe body was drag'd round abourthewalt- 5/1 0 
4 Of Troy,to ſhew the enemies deſpighr, if yer VE non lt 
Putting the f6aniing Horſes ina fright, iv; (4 7197 gg 
i 1'] For whatſoever in thoſe 'yvars was-done, ofa ph 2 
4 Old Ne#or did relate unto thy ſonne | THIOL 


\ 4 Whom Ihadſenc forth to enquire of theeg:': - 11nd 

"3 And he did bri home all thiv tiewes-ro meg / 1 -Þ! 4174 
. s how Dolon by tame, ?: LATIN 7 

| thefword at oncewereflains; IIS 

ile this v hryeeckteantar pre 8 

And thes by ereachuiyyees Gabe! 

: PIO —— TVravkes Femus, 


Rhe; | 
While 1 


4 


Sa Ovid's Epiſtles. 
+ Slaying ſomany 


men ; how£couldſt chou be 
So adventerous if than hadft rememberd mec ? 
And of-thy other victories I did heare, 
My hcart did burne within-my breaſt for feare. 
But what alrhough thy valout did confound, 
Troy 3 and did eace che walls aro the ground ? 
Shall I, as (1x ns be ve 2" oe 
AWidow ie company ? 

That Troydoth Bond L any Gade alone, 
Others rezoycet og warn Mabe | 
Whoſe fruitefull Tn Grecians nove 
Doe witheþeT jex Os 


Fer retro corned 


wes wich Trojas bloud.. 
The Thee Hnghg - 


'Vpon men's bones vlich Arexrey hone = > wn Ih; 


So that they ptoygh up bazes ns py m7 ip 
Anderafſe Ioth grow where bouſes once did ſtand. 
Yerhavi waſted Trogathoil grad it away, 

Nor doe 1 know what moyerh thee to-ftay, 

Nor can by any mites Iaaane in mbar pac 


; Of all the whrkd: (thoumoltunkwdel) ar art, 


If any ſhip unto our ſhare-dath come _, 
Then to enquire of the;I;traighr doe runne ; 
And to the hipmgttes aJater give - 
Todcliver unte thee ifchon doit live : 


"Charging if thats he kivchancex0.fee 


Plyſſes, be ſkovldgire wn: thoe. 

I Jay to Pylos, where AVfes did raigne, 

But I from Pyle heasd no-newes 2gaine, 
-ncormognetp ertaves, who cell 
No tydings of thee; -0r where thoudid dwell, 


_ O would thar AiQe - x | 
Mehr err OH SER” + 


* , 
- : 4 
- © : C* % 
5 : . 
be £5 


=. 


S £4 


- Prevaile ſo-much,thar 1 doe: 


+ Oraker it;forthat hee*s not c 


Lew 
If thou wert at the warres Illould knovy where 


If Thou wert, and of thy ſafesy Rand is feare... 


And other women might winh-me complaine,, it 
Becauſe thtis:H cante net Home 2g2ine, 
To ge minds this may fome comfert be ,. - 
To 


avec co 


ions 1N adverſity. | 
i know notwikes feamupreallelings finer 4 p 


My cares and ſorrowes nevet greater vere. 
Thinking what dangers by Sez and Land may. | | 
Enfurce thea cain{tchy wil tom me ? Gay. -/; 
While thus myſfopad affeQtiandoch thees' | / 
Perhaps thou in requitalbdoft 'abulle me.) | +; 
For I doe feare thy tancy loves to rove, nogivs | 
And that thou haſt fome Sweetheart thou dot love.) :.: 
In forraineCountries, nay and it may be , 
That thou doſt wooe her by difgracing me, 
Telling ker thatchy Wife's a country lone, 
That knoweth-only hovy to fpinne at homes 


{ "But of my hard belicfe I doe repenrs +: | - 


I hope. thon act not willingly abient.: | 
My Father 7cavius would nothave me-ſtay n S161 
A widdove fhll, bue chiderh nay delay. m9 4 

Bur let-him chide, Pexelopewill be WR 

A conſtant Wife, lyfſts, unto theeg., 1 (/: 
But though I doe by faire | ITE 
ebisval | [© 


To uſe a Fathers power eo force my mind; :. | | 
e Dulichians and the Samians come to wao me, 

And the Zacynthians oftencome unto me3 

And of forraine ſuiters ſuch a wanton crue 

Doe haunt me,that I know not what to doe. 

Who in thy Palace doe moſt neetynigne, 


Waſting thoſe goods whuch thou before did(d-gain. 


F 3 _ Piſundrivs: : 


| 's | ovid's Epeſiles. 


Piſendy us, Polybus, and Medentoo, 
Eurymachus , and Antinous Come to wooe 
Me, and inchy abſence dog'comlume and eate 
Thar eſtate thou'didſt gaine by bloud and meare 
Poare-1rus, and Melautbius thar doth fcede” 
 - His , are ſuters too, and hope to ſpeed. 
> Andall thy houſehold here doth-but conſt 

Of three ITE for torefift; 
| Namely ho who is and done, 

Thy Wife, and ener 1-71 mo thy Son #-/ 

Whom had-almoſt rr while that heyent, 

To the City Pile, without oar conſene. 
- And whenthe fares our time of death aſſigne, 
' "Mayhis hand cloſe up both thy eyes and mine. - 
" "Our Oxe-herd,Swine-herd and our old Nurſe are 

All of one minde,and doc make the ſame prayer: 

And how can old Laertes power reſtraine 

Thoſe wanton Suiters at home doe Faigne. 
- Telemacbus in time will grove more ſtr 
\- His Father now ſhould keepe him from all wrong : 

F have no ſtrength to drive theſe Suicers rr, 43 

| fps” anpanryigews arc rare l 
e onthy Son to whom chou ſhouldſt impart: : |: 
ion, that may ſeaſon his young heart. 2 $8 
nke on Leertes,came and dloſc bis eyes, : IL 
Who in his old age even bed-ridlyes. _ -- LI0S | 
{ © Arddthinke on me, for yulien chou wenaſt from. hens (3 
$ - Fall young was Iy but now-an old Wifegrewne,- i  } 
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The Argument if the fecon 5d 426-4 


Demophoen the Sonne' of Theſaw ad Phadra, oEroueent 
from the Tre oſs warres, was driven by's 
where Phyllis the daughter of Lycurgue and (Cruifumens, oy 
then —_— 'of Thrace, gave him curtcous enterrainement mg 
at board and bed : but tiene was dend who hag expat ki as. ; 
ſooxe as he heard that Mnefthewe was dead who had : 
Father Theſexs out of the City of Athens,and C_ 
ment to himſelfe, hee being L Grows re to regaine his 
fired leave of Phyllis to to eames he allege 
within one moneth to returne againe, 
ready his wy he ſayles to Arbens, and raries there. 
upon after foure monerhs were paſt, Phyllis writes this 
rſwading him to be faithfull unto SEE 
indneſſe, and his owne promiſe, which if he negleQs to 
threatens +0 Kill her ſelfe, and ſo revenge the violation of hy 
Mayden chaſtity. 
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* pag 


PuYiiis fo D&S MOPRHOON, 


P/y#s th that did ſo kindly entertaine br"; 

Thee, © Nemophoon, mult of 'thee camplaine. (round, 
Before the Moones Harpe horges were Wice grown |... 
Thou didſt promiſe to land on the Tbrachun + oW et: 
But nov foure Moones are chang” d, fonrt nonerhs ave 
Aad yet thy Ship is not return'd ar laſt (pally : 
If thou doſt count the time, which ve that are 4 i 
In love doe.ſtri&ly reckon with great care 3 BF 
Thou having broke thy promiſe needs muſt (ay, | 

my complaint comes nor before the day. 
My feares were flow, for we doe {lewly ports 
Credence- to thofe things we would not believe. _ _ 
Which made me1torth vr, Oe falſely faine,.. ._...._ _--- 
That the Nonbmjad hoy —_ py Gyles ings, 
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FE 


When the winde. 


i 
6 ! th 
| | Co 


_ = 
25 Hil THE 


c againe 
- Andhy the ru 
| Wha ho 


e the ragii 
By /uyno who in mirri 
And by.torch-heari 

ould all chefe Gods rev 


1Þ reeirnes not. w 

[E vr] faithleſle 

| done A 
yerthis fault to pitty might have moy'd thee, 

"Jentertiin'd thee, =_ was all my fault, 

"Vee this offepge mj 

* Where is thy faith, t 


ig treaſons 


fs 


0vid's"Byiſtles, 
prin T fexr'd leſt that in Hebras ſound 

hy ſhip might inchaſe ſhallav wares be droun'd. 
beſoughc the gods for thy rerurne, 
99.their Altars did ſyeer Incenſe burne, 
faire I ſaid unto-my owt 
hewillcome now, if he be in health 


Eave was yu 
might till 


'to invent 

dee Hy. __ 
nar can | -* ny 
(9 revurne, nor by hirſts ve. 


res Feorheny bt 6 Na or! away . 


makes mecomplaine, 
omi(ys veore yaine, 


I raſhly lov'dthee, 


ht have þin rindnefe thought. 
thy hand which thou didit g 
And thoſe oathes thou (woreſt to make me beli 
pearing by Hymen that thou would {not _ 


to he often 


haſt and wilt ſayle ofien or'e.: 
by Neptune thy great Vacle, who wih caſo 
raging of the anigry Seas e 
delighes: 

eres moſticl rites, 

thy per juries, 

ir Mxjeltics ; 
puniſh; thee with onc conſent, 
Thou contdft notſure endure their punifment, 
To rigge and mend thy Ships I care did rake, 
Aad in requital'thou didft me forſake, 


thei 


ec ? 


L 1:3 *$5 


I gave thee oportunityto run 
pL eng tis I that have my ſelfe undone, 
1 did believe thy faire and gentle words 


' Of which the falſeſt heart moſt ſore affords, 


And becauſe thou didit come of ayood deſcent, 
I did believe thou hadſt a good intent. | 
I did beleeve thy reares © and hadſt thou taughe 
Thy teares to be as falſe as yeas thy thought? 

O yes thy teares would flove with cunning Arr, 
When thou didſt bid them ta:diſguite thy heart, 
Thy vowes and promiſes Idid beleeve, 

And any of thoſe ſhowe 3 maght me deceive. 
Nor am I griev'd becauſe Icntertain'd thee, 
Such cindnefie 

But I repent, becauſe to adde more height 

Vnto thy entertainement, I one night 

Did ſuffer rhee rocome into my Bed, 

Where thou didſt rob me of my Mayden-head.. 
Would I had dy'd before that farall mght 
Wherein F yeelded thee fo much delighe. 

For if I had not thus my ſclfe berray'd, 

Then Phyllis might have liv'd and dy'd a Mayd. 
Burt I did hope that thou more conftane vrert, 

* Thar hope is juſt which fpringerh fromdefert. 
For I did know I had deſerv'd thy love, 


Which made me hope, that thou would-{t faithfull prove. 


It is no glory todeceive a Mayd, 

Since ſhe deferverh pitty that's betray'd 

By her kind heart,and too ſoavne belecr'd, 
For thus poore Phyllis was by thee deceiv'd. 

And in{tead of orher praiſes may they lay, 
That this was he-thae did a betray. 

When thy Statue ſhall be inthe Cinty plac'd 

With thy Fathers vehich is with high ticles magtd.. -. - - 


ſhew'd to thee could noc have thim'd me. 


—__ 


ee eee 
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When they ſliall reade how valiant Theſeus {levy 
Thoſe cruell Theeves,and alſo did ſubdue. 
Thc Minoraure, and did the Thebanes rame, 
And Centaures that by him were alſo ſlaine : 
And laſtly when th* Inſcription ſhall relate 
How he went to Hell and knackt at Pluts's gate : 
* This Ticle ſhall bec on thy Statue. redde, 

& This man decery'd his love, and from her fled. 
In this thy father thou do'ſt imitate, 

That he faire Ariadze did forſake : 

What he alone excuſed as a fin, 

Thar a@ thou onely do'ſt admire in him ; 

ing thy (clfe m this to be his ſon, 

'Fhac thou like him, haſt a young Mayd undone. 
But ſhe is happily ro Bacchus marryed, 

Anin his Charriot dravene, with Tigers caried. 
The Thracians doe my marriage bed contemne, - 
—_— _ . Rn ow them : 
And fome will ſay in my diſgrace, 

L-+ her os Athens, that moſt honed place : 
Since ſhe ſo kind hath to a ſtranger beene 3 

The warlike Thraciens will have a new Queene. 
The end dothprove the aRion, but yet may 

He waar fucceſſe, that thinketh fo. 1 ſay : 

That meaſures ation» not from the intent, 

<« Bur counts them good, that have a good event. 
For if Demophooa would againe returne, 


Then they would honour me, whom nov they ſcorne. 


« Ynfortunate ations doe our credit ſtaine, 

I am faulty, becauſe thou do'ſt not come againe. 
Me thinkes I ſce, how when thou lefts our Court, 
Thy hip being ready to forſake our Ports 

Thy Joving armes about my neck were pred, 
Mikingrmy lips with tedious kiſſes red. 


: 


Ovid's Epiitles. 


{ 1 wept, and when thou ſaw it thoſe teares of mine, 


Thou alſo wepr'ſt, and mingled'ſt theta vyith thine. 


{And then thou-ſeemed'ſt, ynth a treacherous mind, 
| Sorry, becauſe thou had ſo faire a wind. 


| And at the laſt, yvhen thou mult needs depart, 


For when one Moneth is come unto an end, 
Look tor Demopbaon thy faithfull friend. 


1 Why ſhonld I look for thy returne in yaines 


Who had'ſt no purpo® to returne againe ? 
Yer I'l look hr i oh every 
For it is better to come late, than never. 

Bur I do feare thou haſt a new Syyeer-hearts 

One that doth alienate from me thy heax. 

That thou forgotten Phzli do'ſt not knove: 

Wo's megif Phylu be forgotrenſo 3 

Who did-Dewophoon kindly entertaine, 

When forc'd by Rtarmcs he to our Harbour came 2: 
Wholc neceſſities with treaſure I fupply*d, 


| —_—_ him many royall gifts beſide. 


My Kingdome ynto-thee I did ſubmit, 
Thinking a Woman could not goverye.is x 
Even all thoſe goodly Lands-I offered thee, 
*Twixt Hemus andthe ſhidy Rbodope. 
Beſides, thou did ſt my Virgin Zone untie 3 


1 And violate my chaſte Virginity. 
4 And at our mariage the fatall Owle 


. 7] Did fing, while mail Tifphone did hoyvie: 


14 Alefo with her ſnaky haire was rliere ; * 
4} The Candles did like Funcrall-lights a 


Oft fadly to ſome Rock I go, who(e heighe 


4] May make me toſee far ar ſea outright. 
'4 If it be day, or if the Stars do ſhine, 


; Llook ſtill how the wind ſtands at that time, 


» 
. a. 


Thou ſaid'ſt, farewell faire Phyllis my Sweer-heare, 


. I2 


' Since todeceive me thow are bent. 


Ovid's Epiſtles; 
If afarre off aſhip1 chance to ſee | 


x T haighe doe hape that ir thy ſhip may be. 
x 


en in hatft upon che fands ] run 
A I unto nh Sea- waves come, 
Bne vwhen 1 have ar length my errout foimd, 
pitmy Mryds T fall downe m a ſound; 


Whoſe rockie fides into the Sea farre yoe 
To caft my ſelfe from hence is my intent, ' * 


For when rhoufeceft try body like x wrack 


|  CafonthyſhoareyT know thon wilt fook back 


Onthbe fad fight, andthough thy hearr could be 
More hard than Adamant, thou yvilt pitty me. - 
Sometimes I could 'drinke poyſon,'or afford 
Toftab my tender breſtwitha e ſvord, 

Or put a halter boyr my neck which oft 


Thon taftembraced yith thy armex more (off. 


For Ile revenge myloGeof Chaſtity, 
h I am doubrfull yer whar to dye. 
And to declare my death from thee did'come, 


Theſe lines ſhalt 'd upont my 'Tombe. 
Phyllis rhar did Pemophoen emertaine, . 
Was by his unki zand her oyvne hand flaine,” ' 


There is'a hoMow Bay bent like a Bowe, RE 
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aA gamemnen ſends him Broſeis 
rs yy 2 Briſes theteupon 1 iQ 

his t60 violentanger, emrexs bim'to kght 
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BniSKAS fo ACWILLAY. e giacks 


i 1-4 Leger Briſezs wnco thee doth ſead, 

Which Lperhaps'in Greeke have rudely - 

ans i make hol or _ - 
ct tncte wee may nc an 

If a Gapr ive pay Kut. + 

Of thee ,my- Lords: doe not my Spe diſdaine. 

Vnrco Agamemnon thou dadſt me refigne,: ok ” 

And yet alas this yyas,no faule of; thine. 3 wilt! 

When that Exribates and Talthybiurcame: i: - 

To fetch me, whom thou durſt not then detaings:/: 

They wonderd thay chou conldR  foone deliree «| 

Me to the Kin ngs ey i chow lay ene avec; wilt 


| Thou mightſt have ſeemed laath for to. 
| And have beſtond oge A 


TY 


— 


14 | Ovid's Epiſtles; 

But yet I we e, my haire I toare, 

As As CCanded thide once more. 

] often thought to ſteale away ro thee, 

But then Lfcar'd the Trojan enemy: 

Leaſt being ſurpris'd by them in my attempt, 
* They ſhould ts P7iaft'sdavs licers mee preſent. 

| Bar thou wile ſay thoucorildlf rior medetaine; | 
Bur. yer- thou mightſt have fetche me backe againe « | 
Patrothurthen did fpeake thus-irf myeare,s i 1 But r 
No ſthou Weepe.* thou ſhalt not Ray long there,'Y Tho! 


ee. PR. « 
N " —_ —_ =C 
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Yay. thou wile not receive me now againe, bs -— 
kad much lefle ferch herywham thon'doſt diſdaine, | Thor 
e+and Phenix both did come rothee, [{PVhe 
Thy friend and ealen by confanguinitie 11 _08 
1d. Plſess yiho with gifus and prayers did veooe thef]Par? 
Ta; ziarive) chy Bri/ei when they brought me to thee, } V2" 
And for a preſeng twenty baſous-broughe ky 
With ſeaven threefoar'd tables carv'd and wrought: 
To theſe ten Talents bf gold added were, 
And twelve brave Steeds that were traynd up to warre : 
And many Captivermay#s who with one tooke » 
Could take the Conqueronrs that had them tooke 3 
And afaire Virgin that thy vvife might bez 
Bur ſure thouneedſFnv/other wife but me. 
'From Agamemuom wouldſt thou me redeeme, 
Thar to receve theſe guifts ſo nice doſt ſceeme ? 
Achiller, how have E-movy'd thy negle& ? 
Why doſt thou now ankinaly me rejet > 
« Or is it fortanes cuſtome ſtill to frowne 
« On thoſe who by misfortune are caſt downe? 
1 ſavy thee when thou did Chryneſius take, 
And of thy Briſeis didſt a captive make. 
I ſave how many of try kiared were 
Nia by chy valtanthand, and did lye there : 
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'Lir's. Ft. 
for life, till their freſh wounds had bled -*.- 
* "330 thar all che Barth was paintcd red... '! 
'I Yet when I loſt thoſe friends,: Lgot another x 
Thou arr my Lord, my Husband and my Brother. 
SAndbyrby Mother Queene of the falr Fload . * 
J Thou brorel all hould rurnc unto 07 goed 5 
- *YBinding chemnſelyes with/ promiſes, char 
, FShould be.moſt happy in capeivity. > 
; {4 But now boch me; arid th pa which ren thee, | 
Y Thoudoſt refuſe, tor neither can. contenc thee. 
"YAndI heare, ta morrowe by the break of day, | 
'FThou mcaneſt ro rake ſhip and faile avvay. E 
LEY oo 
ently my __ 
wilt thou o rom me my Der od emed :-'-[ 
nto whoſe thou bequeath mae >- 43 
ee YMay 1 be laid into the earibscold bed; aq -2,F 
_ YOr way the flawing thunder irike me dead; A 2H 
Ere I behold thy ſhip cutting her way Wo 
 Piroughche green vns, mile Tam lk wy, 4:4: 
If thou intendeſt co terarne againe, —% 
{Take me along, yho no greatburthen am 3 | 
le follow thee, and ſerve thee all mv life 


i 


. : 
vis 


re 


As a poore Captive, not as thy deare Wife, « ox bo 


.Uca my hands tolabour hard 3 _. "GY Fr 
And I can be contentto ſpin ar card, 4) 17 214 I CT 
dne of the faireſt Maids that Grecae exe bred _. oft #+.1 


Shall be thy Wifc, and nuptiall-bed, 
My humble thoughts dae nor fo high alpize, 
m y taak- be done, 


| oper evermer” ts, 
4 putty nr A ade} 14 Ii 
if er ſuffer nor thy. Wife, 1 pray 20 poll wir oi 
TW Becauſe 1 love thee the ill Bot abide aps v oven 
oy N 


16 . Ovid's Epiſtles. 

And doengx [uffer her to teare my haire; | 

Thinke hovy of | Briſeis thou didft once take care. 

Nay,though theu futfer her.aiyhaire corcare, 

Doe nor dilpiſe me; this is all I feare. 

What would thou have? Agamenmox doth repent; 

And Greece for wronging thee is penitenc. 

Subdue thy ſelfe, and now: tet him thar hath 

nquer'd ſo many,conquer his ovene wrath, 

doſtthou let the coward. Hcfor walt 

| ſpoylethe Grecians ?- cake thou armes at laſt, 

"- Achilles rake/thy armes, but firſt re takes 


Thencruſh thoſe fellowes, and force them to quak, | 


' For my ſake thou wert angry and offended; 
" Formethy weath/began, woe ler it be ended, 
It's nd diſprace unto my ſhire ro yectd, 
| Ported i yorrretier Jayd b 

wadecd by his wifes y 
His Annes, aibevepd biichankrey fig deny: 
She did perſwade hee vatant husband ſtraight, 
But my Word have ala ! nopower, nor weighs. 
I dare not call my ſelſo thy wite, forT : 
Have loved with tlice in Captivity. | 

my Lord harh ofcen called his hand-Mayd 

Vato his bed, and } have him-obey'd,” 
I doe remember thit a:captive Mayd + - 
Did call me Miſtrefle, umo-wwhom I fayd, 
Lay not the 'weighwof ſrorne on miſery; 
That Title fuites not with Coptivicy. | 
For by my fatberg aſhes 1:doe ſrwexre, 
Of whom a reverend mentory I beare: 


By 

For their Countreyand m its defence wete kalt'd: 
By my lips, aud by thoſe folt lips of thine - - 
Which ve did ofrentimes together joyne, - 


%\ 


- 


_ brothers foulev whoſe bloud was fpull' 


FARES wk w ge 


Wa 


d 


1 But for thy honeſty thou | 
| F Ihould put thee to th oath, I feare. 


| Whike by Sweevheqry dee afhe theo im her domneny 


J It is the (ſafer courſe in bed being layds | 
+ 4 Tofportthy ſelfe with ſome young fearefull Mayd 5 + 


] Then co hold a Bucklcr,or ſharpe pointed Spearey 
1} Oron thy head a weighty Helmer weare : 


4} And to win glory onely thou wouldſt fight. 


7} Andis thy Valour finee that time decay'd ? 


— Ac. Ar... 


I More powerfully than Phenix or e Fiaſſer, 
| - 


{My dofle embraces are like charmes : 
'Y Ny naked breaſts being in thy view layd open 
{Wil ſoon perſivade thee aoweadie 
 Yfchou wert like the Sca,voyd of compaſhon, 
JPty Gleatteares would move commileration. 
þ As thou defireſt rhy fathers length of dayes, | 
I io ies Pyrebur gronn'd ich virexdrvor Bayes: is 


Liv. t: 17 

And by dy Serced] Oaageny Cane I went froth thee, 
amemnon never mee. 

—_ * Lei ace frrvem, 


The Grzcians think with ſorrow rhou art pin'd, 
But thou haſt Muſick to r thy mind 53 — [ 


Making her moiltned pemertull charmes 
To ſtay thee there, which makes thee loth ro fight | 
Love and fyeet Muſick,yeeld thee more delight. 


Or when with choſe joyes thou art ryr'd rob 
To give thy Thracian Lyre a gentle touch, 


Yer in braye ations thou didſt once delight, 
Didft thou love warrte till I was captive made # / 
The gods forbid, Thope to ſee'rhy Speare - 
Wound valian tte wake doth no man feate, 


Let the Grzcians ſend me ts my Lotd to plead, 
Their cauſe with kaffes, I can jntercede 


There is a (wetter eloquence in 
If I Incircle thee within my armes, 


©. : 40 
ſpoken, 


' 


- 


18 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Achilles take thy Brifei once againe 3 
Have pitty on that griefe which I ſuſtaine. 
If thy love be wrn'd to hace, yer doe'not floute me, 
me outright, whocannot live without thee, 
y,thou do & killme, for my _ x doth fade, : -!'; 
yheauty and. colouris decay'd; ... ; !, if 
nope makes me live even tor thy ake. q 
opecs of thee doe faile, then 1 
my Brother and Husband will dye. 444% 
' Yeewhen others ſhalliperchancc nadeaytaler:: I 
To kill 2womauwill yeeld thee no glory. | 
Yer let no other kill me, thy weapon can 
Kill me afſoone as any other man, : _ 
my eecs ive me ſuch a wound, that T 
May wirh pleaſure, and ſo bleeding dye. 


: Let thy fveord {end me to- Elyſian reſt | 1 
aroma ar ded Hefers valiant breſt. 


| But let me Hue if thouare pleaſed ſo,. . 41 
Thy love doth aske what thou granr'tco thy.foe.. .. ..if | 
And rather kill thy Trojan foes,than 13 {| 
Expreſſe thy-yalour on thy enemy. 

And whetherthou intendeſt to goe or ſtay, 
Command mc,as my lord,to cqne away. 
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The Argument of the fourth Epiſtle. 


Theſeus the ſon of Mgows having flaine the Minoraure,brouphr. 
away by ſhip Artadne daughter to Mines and Paſſpher, ro whom' 
for helping him in Killing the Minotaure he had promiſed mar- 
riaye,and her ſiſter Phedrs, But admoniſhed by Bacchus he leaves 
«Arzadne in the Ile Naxos, or (hier, and marries Thedre ; who 
in Theſews abſence falls in love with her ſonne in law nk er 
Theſews ſonne by — Amangy, Hebeing a Ba TS 
and much addicted to hunting, ſhe having no opportuniry to, 
ſpeake to him,diſcovers her love by this Epiſtle : thereia cunjuing- 
ly wooing and perſwading him to Jove her,and leſt it might ſeeme; 
diſhoneſty in a mother to ſollicite her ſon in lawsſhe begins with” 
an Infiguation, . - (hos % 
IC <7 


{ Yet reade ir, for a Letter cannot fright thee, RF. 


* Phedra to Hippolytme. NY 
Hed;a unto Hippolytus ſends health, ag! ho 
Whuch unlefle thou giv'it me I muſt want my ſclfe. , . 


Ther may be ſomething in it may delight thee. 


Theſe dumb Meſſengers (ent our of hand | 
| Doe carryſecrets both. by Sea and Land, 1061 
The foe will reade a; Letter though it be 39% 
Sent him from his-utter enemy, / 2071 
Thrice I began my mind to thee to breake, ws 1 
Jv I grew dumbyſo that ] could notſpeake, | ,-::- 
here 18 a kind of modeſty in love, ,/ -\.,-  j +145) 
Which hinderech thoſe that boneſt ſuites doe more; - 
And love hath given command has eyery 
Should write that whuch he bluſherh to diſcover. 
: - oO 4.7” EY 
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Tamrhe tec and | 
'Ler hitleryo my Tame weas never bl g- * 
Bur for white chaſtity I have beene noted 3 


30 © ovid's Epiſtles. 


Thento contemne loyes power it is not ſafe, 
Who over all the gods dominion hath. 

Tis dangerousto reſiſt the rof love, 

Who ruleth over all the gods above. 

Love bid ane write; Ifallow'd his direiong 
Who told me that my lines ſhould win ffeRion, 


- OfinceT love thee, may my love 2gaine, 


Raiſe inthy breſt onother mucuall flame. 
That love which hath beene a long time delay'd, 


At kit growes violent, and muſt be d. 
Tfedle are, a fire withi a 7 


And ihe blind wound of love doth rage and ſmart, 
As tender Heyfers cannot brooke the yoake , 
Nor the wild Colt, that is nor broake 
Endurethe bridle, ſa loves yoake I'find 

Is heavy to an unexperienc'd mind. 


- When tis their Art, and they can eafily doe it, 
That from their youth have been trayn'd up unto it. 


She thae hath let her time run on at waſte, 

Her love is violent, vyhen ſhe loves at laſt. 

The forbidden fruits of love I keepe for thee, 

In taſting them let us borh guilty be. 

It is ſome happinefle to pluck and cull 

Fruit from a treegyhoſe hes with fruit are fall z 
Or from the buſh to-gather the firſt Roſe, 


where lov's fruit growes : 


And Tam chat I my love have plac'd, 
On one, Lean pou Avery leh 

in her is a baſe fa& 

That with ſome baſe fellow doth commit the 
Bur ſhould Zuso grant to me her 7apiters, © 


Injove I would Hippolycus proferte. 
es \ 


© 


A Huntrefle to enjoy thy com 
And now like thee; no 


And I doe take delight to 


Sometimes upon the graſle I lye 
1 Reyning the horſe that with the 


{ Orlike thoſe that have feene the 


Lrac i: 


| And fince lov'daheey Idonove embrace | 
Thoſe Iports which thou do'ſtloue 3 ro tune 
Wilde __ beaſts, for I would gladly be, 


| To caft adart Inowam mes. nl 
ong. 


Sometimes for pleaſure T a Chariot drive, 
bridle ftrive. 
Sometimes like theſe mad Bacchie I doe run, 
| Who pipe whenthey to the Idean hill doe come: 
horned faynes, 
And Dryads lightly tripping ore the lanes. 
Inſuch a fran&tick fit « I am, 
When love torments me wich his 
| And'this ſame love of mine pechaps 
4 Byfate emcail'd upon our familie ; 
{ Foritis given tous in lovero fall ; 


"or And Vegas takes 2 tribute of us all. 


Exrope with the falſe ſhape 
{ My mother bee ina Cowof 


A clue of filke, and ſo his life did 


Who through the winding laborinth was Id 
By the direQion of this {lender thred, 
And now like-one of Mine's ſock, cven I 


{Lore as the reſt did incextremity. 


For firſt, great Iypiter did rarelygull 
py ofa Bull, 


wood 


1 The leaping of a luſtfull Bull withſtood, 
{Ny fiſter likewiſe to falſe Theſtus 


ave, 


C 3 


Tdoe knove, 
But chaſt Djiaxa with her bended Boyy. 
I love the woodes; and take delight to ſet 
The toyles, and chaſe the Deere into the ner. 

hoope and holovy, 
And cheere the dogs, whiile they the chace doefellove. 
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It fortunes that aur loye-thus crofit ſhould be, © . 


Thy father lov'd my Siſter, Llove thee, ' 
Thus T beſeus and i ollytzs his ſon. . 
Through glory that heir -—_ hath overcome 
Two Sifters,but I would we had remain'd 
At home when we came. to thy fathers land, 
For then eſpecially thy picſence mov'd. me, 
Andfrom that time I ever finee have lay'd thee. 
My eye convey'd untp-my heart delighe, 
To like on thee,for thou wert cloch'd in white. 
A flowry garland dig hy ſoft haire crowne, _ 
And thy complexion,was a lovely. browne. 
Which ſome for a {terne viſage had miſtooke 3 
or Phe dra thought thou had*ſt a,manly looke. 
or yo 
A dd fle drefling doth becon.c them beſt, 
Thy ſtearuneſſe,and looſe lowing of thy haire, 
And duſty countenance molt gracefull were. 
While thy caruetting Steed did bound and fling, 
I* admir'dto.ſcerrhee ride. him in the fing. 


If with thy rong ame thou did'Kt toflethe pike, to 


"Thy nimble {frength 1 did approve and like. 
Oc, it thou took*|t thy Iayelininthy hand 3 


Methought thou did'it in comely poſture ſtand. 


For all thy a&ions ycelded me delight, + 
And did appeare molt gracefull in my fight. 
Of the woods wildnefſe. doe not then partake, 
Nor ſuffer me to perith for thy ſake. 


. For why ſhould'ſt thou in hunting ſpend thy leaſure ? 


And not delight in Veau's tweeter pleaſure ? 
There's nothing can endure, withour due reſt, 
By which our wearicd bodics are refretht, 

And thou mighr'ſt imitate thy Diexa's bow, 
Which if too often bended, weake will grovy : 


ſ 


-men ſhould not be like women drelt, 


39 


Cephals 


1 


L I.F» > £1 — 
Cephalus was a woog-man of greatfame, 
And many wild beaſts by his hand were flame; 
Yet with Aurora he did fall in love, < 

Her bluſhing beauty did hþ moye, ' - 
While from her aged hasbands bed he roſe, 
And wiſely to young Cephalus - goes, 
Veaus and young Adonis oft would lye 
Together, on the grafle moſt want only : 

And underneath ſome tree in the hottweather | 
They would lye — the ſhade together. 
Atalanta did Oenides fancie move, 

And gave her wild beaſts skins ro ſhevv his love. 
And therefore why may'ſt thou not fancy me, 
Sith withourt love the woods unpleaſant be ? 
For I will follow thee o're the ny » 

And never feare the Boares ſharpe tangedrteeth, - 
Toſeas the narrow 1ffbmus doe ſc, 

The raging waves on both fides of it flowes 
Together thee and I will governe heere, 
The Kingdome than my country far more deare.” 
My husband Theſt#s bath long abfent beene, 
He's with his friend Perithogs it doth ſeeme. 
Theſtus (unlefſe we will the truth deny) 

Dogh love Peritbous more then thee or 1. 

' Tis his unkindnefle that he ſtayes ſo long, 

But he has defic us both far greater wrong. 
With his knotty Club he did m beorher ilay 
And left my ſiſter to wild beaſts a prey. 

Thy mother was a wralike Amazon 

Deſerving favqur for thy ſake her ſon. 

Yer —_ Theſes k1ll'd her with his ſword, - 
Whodid to him ſo brave a fon afford; 

Nor would he marry her ; for be-ſtileidayme 


HY 
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That 3s a baſtard thou ſhould ſt never raignet 

And many Children he.on me begot 

Whoſe —— not I, but bedid plot, 
Would I had dyedin Jabour, ere that 

Had wrong'd thee by a ſecond ny. 

Why ſhould thou reverence then thy fathers bed, 
Which he doth ſhun, and now away js fled? 

Ifa woe to ro love her fonk os z a | 
Why ſhould vaine names fright thy couragious mind ? 
Suck ſtri&precilenefſe former times became, 

When good old Saturne on the earth did reigne. 

But Saturg's dead, his lavyes are cancell'd now : 

Tove rules, then folloves what 7eve doth allow. 

For /ove all fort of pleaſure doth permit , 

Siſters may marry if they thinke it fie 

With their ovene brothers, Yeaus bonds doth tye 

The knot more cloſe'of conſanguinitie. 

Beſides who can our ſtollen joyes diſcover ? 
With,@fire outhde wee our fault may colour : 

Tf our embraces were diſcern'd by ſome, 


'1fi They would ſay, That mother ſurely loves ber ſon, 


Thou need'ſt not come by night,nodoores are barr'd 
And ſtr on me, thy paſſage is not harg. 

One houſe as it did once,may us contaitte, 

Thou oft haſt kiſt.me, and ſhalt kifle apaine. 

Thou ſhale be ſafe with me, nay wert thou ſeene 
Within my bed,ſuch faults have (mother'd beene. 
Then come with ſpeed to eaſe my troubled mind, 
And may love alwayes prove to thee more kind. 
Thus I moſt humbly, doe cntreate and fue, 

Pride and great words become not thoſe that wooe., 
Thus I moſt humbly beg of thee alone, ; 
Alaſſe my pride and my great words are gone : 

To my defires long time I would not yeeld; 


Ovid's Epifthes. 


Lat yet 2t laſt affeRion wonne the field, 
{like a Captive ar thy roiall feer 
y Mother begs”; Love es a0t what is-meet- 
11me hath forſooke his Colours in my check 
& is confeſt,, yer grant that love I ſeek. 
gh Mizos be my Father, vvho keepes under 
is power the Seas, and he that darzeth chunder 
| my Grand. father ; and he be a kin 
I > Fame that hath his mage F wang 
ith many a cleare» Cy appoir od ys 
yn purple Charior ofule dy, Td ; 
ave mak es a ſervant of Nohility, | 
ten for my Anceſtors even pitty me, 
y Creet, Zoves Tland, ſhall my Dowry be, 
| all my Court (#ippoliytas) ſhall ferve thee 
ly Mother ſoftened 2 Buls Rearne breaſt, = 
nd wilt thou be more cruell chan a beaſt ? 
ar love-ſake love me, who have thus complain'd, __ 
> may*ſt thou love, and never be difdain's;- © 
d may the Queene of Forreſts helpe thee ill, 
> may the Woods yeeld game for thee to kill. 
| - Thythe Fawns and Satyrs help thee every where, 
d may'ſt rhou wound the Boare with thy ſharp Speare: 
d may the Nymphs give thee water to [lake | 
hy burning thirſt, though thon do Maidens hate. 
eares with my prayers I mingle, reade my prayers, . 
nc imagine that you do d my teares. 
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| .. A Nit doth ſend 


The Argument of the fifth Epiſtle. 


Heeubs Daughter to (iſſewr, and Wife to Priam, being 
child,dreamtzthar ſhe was delivered of a flaming Fire-bra 
ſerall Trey on fire : Triam troubled in mind conſults the Oy 
rectives an{wer, that his Sonne ſhould be the deſtrution 
Cy, and therefore as ſooncas ' hee was borne, com 
hisdeath. Bur = oy Hecuba EIS _ Paris 
te the Tings: Shepherds. ' They keepe him, till bein 
oe FF he fancied the, Nymph Oenone, and marry 
when Inno, Tala, and Venys contended about the golden, 
which: had this inſcription; DETVR PYLCHRIC 
Let ut be grven to the farreſt'\” Tupiter tnade Pariy their I 
whom 1uno ptomiled a Kingdome, Pallar, Wiſdome, Ven 
fare, and the faireſt, of Women z - but he gave (enterte for V/ 
Afterward being knowne by is Father,and receiy'd into fi 
he failed tro Spartd,whence he took Hellen Wife ro Menelaw 

her to Troy. Ocnone heariny thereof, complaines' 
Epiſtle of his unfanhfulnefle perſwading hint to ſend back! 
{evr0 Crecce, and'receive her againc. vet 6 4 


© "OzxNoXNtro Paris. 


Uta 0) 2207 102-5; | "Vx 8- t 

V Nto my:Par,tor though thou arr pot mine, 

Th Pn Pars, betgulc Iam thine,, 
Theſe fallow fm he een cif 
4.NCIE TOUOVNG VYOLGE,, WAJCN dA this paper Ul. 
Ronde is, af char hy nevy Wife will permits 
My LetterTs notin a ſtrange hand writ,  ,:, - +1 14; 
Oenoxe, through the Phryg:au Woods well knowne, 
Complaioes ot wrong, that thou to her haſt done, 
Whargod hath uſ'd his power to crofſe our love ? 
What fault of mine hath made thee faithlefle prove? 
With deſerv's ſuffrings 1 could be content, 
Barnot with undeſerved puniſhment, 
What I deſerve, moſt patient I could beare , 
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Ovid's Epriitles. 
tundeſery'd puniſhments heavie are. 
hou wert nor then ef ſuch great dignity, 
Vhen I a young Nymph did firſt marry thee: 
hough now forſooth, thou P7jams lon artprov'd, 
hou wert a ſervant firſt, when firſt we lov'd : 
d while our Sheepe did graze, we both have laid 
nder ſome Tree together in the'ſhade 3 
hoſe boughs like a greene Canopie were pred, 
hile the (of grafſe did yeeld usa greene bed : 
{ when the devy did fall, we often lay 
1 a poore Cottage, upon ſtraw or hay, 
ſhew'd thee both, what Law nes and Forreſts were 
ikely to yeeld much ſtore of game, and where 
The wilde beaſts did in ſecret cayes abide, 
nd their young ones in the hollow Recks did hide. 
To ſet thy Toyles with thee I oft have gone, 
\fter thy Hounds I o're the hils haye run, 
y name on cyery Beech-tree I do finde, 
Thou h1ſt cngrav'd Oenore on their rinde, 
nd as the body of the tree doth, (o 
eletters of my name do greater grow. 
loſe by a River (I remember it) 
Theſe lines arc on an 4/der faircly writ 3 
nd may the Alder flouriſh till and ſpread, 
becauſe theſe lines may on the Bark be read : 
ben Paris doth to Qenone falſe become, 
Aanthus unto bis Spring ſhall backward Tun. 
Xantbus run back, thy courſe now backward take, 
or Paris doth Oenone forlake. 
nat, day did unto. me moſt fatall prove ; 
at day began the winter of x0 with Dy 
hen Yenus, [uno, and faire: Pallaycamae-. . | 
aked before thee, and 41d notuh{dane 4}; / | 


'''To 


+ Bux of loving Hellez thou may*ft he aſham'd. 


. Fo Theſſaly my prayers have brought thee (afe 3 
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To chuſe thee for their Judge, when.thou had*ſ® told $1,., 


The ſtory to me, my faine heart grew cold. CU 
Ofthe experxienc'd I did caunſell cake, . ur wy 
"They did reſolve me, thou would | me farſake. SP 
For thon didfi build neve ſhips withoue delay, _ 


And did'| (end forth a Fleet, ta ſea, firaighrwhy. hi 
Yet thou did'ſt weep at thy departure hence 3 ' 
Donotdeny it, it was ng offence : | "iy 
Fox by my love thy credir is noe ſtain'd, | or 


Thou wept'it, and alfo at chu very time 
Thou ſaw'ſt me weepe, my reares draptdoven veith think, 
And as the Vine about the Ealme doch winde, 

So thy armes were round about my neck errvvind, -/ 
When thou complain'fi becauſe the winds crofſe were Ang 
The Sailers laught, becauſe the wind Rood faire. Sew, 
Thou did'ſt kifle me often, when thou did'ſt depart,” Wher 
And thou wer: loth.to ſay, Farewell ,Sweet-heart. 
And laſt, a gentle gale of wind did blow, 

So that thy ſhip from land did lowly go. 

Looking after thee long time did ſtand 

Weeping, and ſhedding teares on the drie (and. 

And to The grave Nereides I did pray, 

Thy voyage might be {peedy withour ſtay : 

For me it was too ſpeedy, fince that I 

Suſtaine the loſſe of thy falſe love thereby, 


And for a Whare my prayer prevailed hath, 

There is a Mouataine that to ſea doth looke, 
Which the beating of the foaming waves can brook, Nc 
From hence, when I beheld thy ſhip was comming, 
Into the ſea I preſently was running : 

But fanding tti]l, at length I mighe diſcerne 
A purple ag, which waved on the Rterne, 


Kr Be T. 
told $1. whether it were tnyGlp Idid doubt, 
cauſe ſuch colours thou didft not pur at. 
ut when thy hips ſheare did nearer ſtand, 
id a faire | bring it cloſe roland , 
womans face I ftraightway did behold, 
hich m y heart to tremble, and wax cold. 
id while Mood doacing there, I mighteſpic 
Thy Sweer: heart, that did on thy boſome lye. 
| bu I wept, my breaſt I ſtroeke, and beat 
id toare my cheeks, that with my teares were veee 5 
ing the Mountaine da with my cries 3 
id there I did bewaile my mileries. 
liy Helens at laft ſo next, th grieve, 
'When thou doſt falſely her ce and leave : 
Vere'And may the that this wrong to me doth offer? 
$e wrong'din the like kinde, and like wrong ſuffer. 
art, When thou wert poore, and ledd*ſt a Shepherds lifes 
None bur Oenone was thy loving wife. 
is not thy wealth, nor Rate, that I admire 3 
or to be. Priams daughter do I delire 
Vet Priam, not his Hecuba, need diſdaine 
le for their daughter, fince 1 worthy am. 
am fit robe a Princeſic, tocommand, * 
royall Scepter would become my hand. 
Peſpile me not, becauſe that Ivvith thee 
ave laine under ſome ſhady Beechen-tree ; 
vr I am fitter for thy royall bed, 
Vhen it with purple Quilts is covered. 
altly, my Love is ſafelt, ſince for me 
ok. Nowars {hall follow, nor no Fleet ſhall be 
$> Jen forth ; bur if thou Hellena do takes 
he ſhall by force of armes be fetched back, 
loud is the portian which thou ſhale obrainey 
tthou doſt marry vch this Rarely Dame. 


h thi 
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Aske Hefor and Deiphobus, if ſhe ITEC 
Should not unto the Greeks reſtored be : tall | 
Ask Priam, and Antenor wiſe and grave; | Im 
Who by their age much deepe experience haye. ole 
For to prefer a beautious rape, before hen 
Thy Coantrey, mult be bad and baſe all o'res g: 

Since t$ defend a bad caule is 2 ſhame. as,t 


Bur her Husband ſhall juſt wars 'gainſt thee maintaineÞ* ihe 
Nor think that Mellerd Faithfull will become, Fell 
Who was (o quickly woo'd, fo quickly won. 

As Menxelaus rieves, becauſe thac ſhe 

Hath with 2 | ue by adulteric | 

Wrong'd the chaſte rites. of his Nuprial}-bed, 

And let a ſtranger ſo adhorne his head : 

So thou wilt chen confefle;no/ Art, or coſt, 

Can purchaſe honeſty, that once 151oſt. 

$he that is bad-once, will in bad perfever, 

And being bad once, will be bad for ever, 

As ſhe loves thee, ſo ſhe before did-lovye 

Menxclaxs, unto whom the talſe did prove. 

Thou might*ſt have beene more faithfall unto me, 
As thy Brother was to faire Audromathe.” 

Thou artlighter than dry leaves, whichwhen they beJ* © 
Spleſſe, and wither'd/fall downe fromthe tree, y d1 
But thou art lighter than'dry leaves, which be "FX 
By every wantoA wind blowne offthe tree : W 
Or like the waving corne, which.cycry whiſfe 
Of wind doth bend, untill itgrovy more Rtifte, 
Thy Cozen once (for I remiember'twell 

With diſhevel\'d haire did thus my fate foretell : 
What do'ſt thou Oenone ? W hy do'ſt thou ſowe 
The barren ſands ? Or why do'ſt thou goe 
About to plough the ſhoare 3 it is in yaune; 
Such fruitleſſe tillage can yeeld thee no gains, 


nta! - 


mes 


ey be 
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Jrecian Maide is comming, that ſhall be, 
tall unto thy Countrey, and te'thee. .' 
1 may the ſhip be drown'd in the (alt flood, 
hoſe (ad arrivall ſhall coft fo much blaud, 
hen he had ſaid thus, ſtraight my flaxen hajre 
-2n to heave, and ſtand upright for feare. 
2s, thou Wert t00 true 2 heteſle, 
ſhe is come, and doth my place poſſeſle. 
ſhe is bur a faire adultereſle, 4 
Jho with a ſtrangers love was ſo ſoone took ; 

id for his ſake, her Countrey-hath forſook. 

rides, one Theſes (though I:knovy not whom) 
-Fought her out of her countrey long agone : 

nd canſt thou think, .an amorous Young-man 
ould ſend her a pure Virgin back againe ? 
thou would'ſt know how I theſe truths diſcry, 
is my love, love. doth in all things pry, bo 
thou call'{ her faule arape, yer that name 
xy ſeeme to hide her fault, bur not her ſhame. 
nce ſhe ſo often from her Countrey went, 
was not by violence, but by her conſent. 
hough by deceit thou mee inſtructed haſt, 
ct Ocnoxe ſtill remaineth chaſte. 
Jhid me in the woods, while the wanton rout 
Pt nimble Saryrs ſought to finde me out : p 
d horned Fawnes,with wreaths of ſharp Pine croym'd, 
ver the Mountaine 7da fought me round, 
vr great Apoſſo that proteRerh Troy, 

[poileFof my virginity did enjoy, 
Ay force againſt my will, for which diſgrace 

are my guilcleſſe haire, and ſcratch my face, 

2t neither — ſtones could me intice, 
or gold, tor I ſet on my ſelfe no price. 
ee hath wit , and ingenuitie , 


Scemeth 
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Seemith for gufts to ſell virginity. 
Apollotho EY to impart 
To me the skill of Phyftck, and his Art : 
The vertye of all Hearbs he did reveale - 
"To me, and ſhevy'd what Herbs have pobver to heale, 
Wo's me,thag no poverfall Herb is found, 
That can recure loves itiwvatd bleeding wound; = 
Since great Apollo, veho did firſt invent 
"The are of Phyſick, yet for miy ſake went 
And kept Abmerus Oxenz for the flame 
my love turn'd him to a Shepherd Swaine. \* 

hough Apolo's art, nor Herbs, cannot reteeve te 3 
Yet.chou can'ſt helpe me, and ſome contfort give me 
Thou canit : Ochen have pitty on a Maid 3 I 
| ne tell hg _—_ 
| beenes fo let ine remaine ſtill thine : 
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The Argument of the fard Hpiph = 
told Pelis the Son.of. Neptune, that he fhould 


: 


The Oratle 
be neere his death, when, as he was ſaci 
ſhould come to him with one foot naked, atid bare. Ap hve was 
performingg his yeerely Sacrifice, Iaſon Son t6 ZBſor, ard his/Ne- 

ew, having left one of his ſhooes ſticking in the muckatthe 

er Anawrins, baſting to the Sacrifice, meers him wich) one 


to his Father, one 


foot naked. Pelias remembrin us the the Ss IIS Iaſon to 
to Celchoz, to fetch the gold us" ior 
4 $ mom flib lay oh Srempe. Ba vob Iaſon w £ 
Cendenwales the voiage many. Gretian 
Kobles he ſer forth in, wy — ww a Haven of 
Theſſaly, and ſailed to the 1 'F where when the Women 


conlented to kill al the Men on one ni lo who haSoal 
ark her Father Thedd alive,then cn pa ph mw Abe 


entertairied Jaſon. Bur nr _ _—y rhety rime wor 
unity vf his company 


tempr, hee leaves Hyp Of, wi with <hitde, mga r ig = 
where by Medeas Aiel aving charmed the Drajon fa 

and overcome the ares » hee brought 3 the gol 
Fleece, and Medes, Hypfegle —__— that Medea was 
preferred before her, in t Epiſtle laces Jeſos's rewurne, 
riles on Mydeas cruchy and week. þ ro make her ——— 
ble; and laſtly curſcs both Jaſon and Medea, 


- 
cane t2 I a$SON, 


Pore oqmnnr 
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Joan, } "231 ; 
he golden Bleece, which thou did'tgaine; 
lam glad heron well, yet it were becter, /” 
i Lhad heard of thy health by thy _ 4 
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zz Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Te may be, that the wind did nor ſtand faire, 
our to my Kingdome thou could'ſt not repaire ; 
—_— contrary winds ſtood crofle, 
To rrhelick 4 Letter hid btefic no loſſe. 
gle had deſerr'd thy falntations, 
$2! in a Letter of kind commendations. 
I heard ndt by thy Laatefs, but by fame, 
That thou di 't Mars his ſacred Oxen tame ; 


Aid how the Dragons teeth being ſovw'd, did bring 


takes heed men, ea gc pen the eatth did {pring : 
bloud thou did'it nor chy hand imbrev, 

Bo Sgns of Barth ene another flew. 

Aﬀd fo the vweatehfall Dragon; while he flepry 

* Thou took'ft the $6tden ficect he had kept. 

fs (udden jd uſt I conceiy'd it it 

H thou this Rt heves to mie had'ſt writ ? 

nk why do I eornfpt aine ? 

T feate thou do'Rt ny foriner lovediſdaine, 

A barbarous Erichaunttefſt thou ha drought, | 

Andhir mote worthy of thy love haſt thoughe. 

Love foone beleeves; yer 1 wilhy Irmay be 

Cthſar'l' for rafhitieffe in telly thee. 

From Theſſaly a ſtr2nger came 6f late, 

asſdbane as he was come tomy pate, 

T-a8kt him hov thy 72ſox Gid; he tai'd 

Lookittg dove on ih rownd; ns anſyver rttade, 

Srairway i into a paſſion I did breake, 

Tearing my garments, and thus I did ſpeak : 

Tell me if that my /aſoz live, that 1, 

If he be dead, may follow him and dic. 

He lives, (ies hc, and yet through loving feare 

I ſcarce-beletr'd him, though that he did (weare, 

But when my doubtfull mind his wores belcer'd, . 

2 ak, what valiant deeds thou hadſt archiev'd ? 


_ ad. a4 MK. 
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Then he r8iited the whole ſtory, hove 104 
Thou mad'Rt the brazen-hoofed Oxen plough : 

How from the Dragons teeth on the earth fow'd, 

A harveſt of brave armed Souldiers grow'd 3 

Which earth-ſprung men did ſtraig fall at jars, 
And {levy each other is their civill years ; | 
And that ahoe W4d'(t kill'dthe Dragan, when 1 heard 


| Theſe deeds of thine, againe I greve alfear'd. 


Againe I asked him, if 14ſos live, 


| His words throagh feare, I hardly could belccye. 


Yer by the carriage of his ſpeech I found, 
Thy unkindnefſe hadgiven me a round. 


| Where are thy promiſes ? thoſe manage bands ? 


Which once did joyrte our loving heat, and hands ? 
Orwhere is Hymens Toarch that burnt ſ@ bright ? 
| fitter to have beene a ſad Funerall light. 


11was no Whore, /#7ns and _ to0 


At or $lad Nuprialls themfel yes did hevy, 
Not 1unvo, nor Hymen, when we did matry, 


| But Eryx2is did thi farall Torches carry, 


The Theſſalitns and Minyans ſtrangers vere 


1To me, and why did Typhis pur in here 


His Ship ? Hete is no wealthy Ram doth beate 
Apolden fleece npont his back; nor here” 


| 4Doth old Zte's lofty palace find, 


4 This Lemos is 2 little finall 1ſhand; - 


I had reſolv'd (but fite did it withſtand) 
Todrive thee hence with a Feminine/band, | 
Though the Lemnian women hid their husbands kill'd, 


al *rwas pirty thy bloud ſhonld be ſpill'd. 
hy EA 6s pirty ny pl 


y firft Gghr in mie ſuch 2 liking bted, 


T 
That I enrertaim'd thee ar board and bed. - 


ne 


T be 


d thou rveo Sunamers with me Rayed'ſt here, 
ind while tyyo Winters = palled were. 
2 


'*56 Ovid's Epiſtles, 
And the third yeerc, when thou didſt faile away, 
With weeping teares unto me thou didſt ſay, . 
Hypppyle, though Iam forc'd togo 

And leave thee here, yet I would have thee knoyy, . 

Thar nll I do returne againe, 1'le be 

Alwayes a faithfull Husband unto thee. 

And may that proſper which is in thy wombe, 

To make mc a Se pyovene when I come 3 

Then downe thy face thy cunning teares did fall, 

The reſt for gricfe thou could*ſ not ſpeak ar all : 

Of all thy company, thou wear'ſt laſt of all 

Aboard the ſhip which thou didſt 4ryo call ; 

Away it flies, when once the hollow faile, 

Was driven forward with aluſty gale ; 

And while thy ſhip the blevy waves paſſed 0*re, 

T lookt unto the ſea, thou to the ſhoarc. 

And then unto my Turret I did go, 

While teares did downe my cheeks and boſome flow : 

Tlooked through my teares, and they did ſceme, 

As if they watry perſpe&ives had beene : 

For through them me thought that I could view, 

Things farther off than I was wont to doe. 

Then I made vowes, and I did chaſtly pray, 

For thy returne, which vowes I now ſhould pay. 

But ſhall T pay vowes for Medea's good ? 

Love mixt with anger doth enrage miy bloud. 

Becauſe I have loſt 7aſon that doth live, 

Shall I Sacrifices onth* Altar give ? 

I muſt confeſſe I alywaies was afraid, 

Leſt thou ſhould'it marry ſome young Grecian Maid, 

I fear'd the Grecian Maids, but thou haſt broughe 

A barbarous Harlot, of whom I ne're thought. ; _ / 

She cannot pleaſe thee wich her beautcous look, . -. 1,,/ 


With her charmeg and $Fill in herbs thou att rook, // 
x1 | Froft 


ovid's Epiſtles. © 
for from her Spheare the cancall doyme the Moone, 


* | And hide in clouds the Horſes of the Sunne : 


the can make Rivers ſtay their haſty courſe, 
And make greene Woods and ſtones remove by force. 
Vato the graves with looſened haire ſhe comes, 


| And out of the warme aſhes gathers bones. 


When ſhe would bewitch another, ſhe doth frame 
In wax his piure, and t'increaſe his paine, 

Ia the heart of it (mall needles doth ſtick, 

Which maketh his owne heart to ake and prick, 
And by her curſed charmes ſhe can force love, 
Which beauty and faire vertue ought to move. 
Hovy canſt thou then imbrace her with delight ? 
Or ſleepe ſecurely by her in the night ? 

But as the did with charmes the Dragon quell, 
And Bulls, ſo ſhe hath charm'd thee with a Spell. 
befides, of glory ſhe will have a ſhare, 

Out of Noſe deeds by thee performed were. 

And ſome of pelius fide will thinke each deed 

Of thine, did frem the force of charmes proceed ; 
And that though 1aſox ſailed unto Greece, 

Medea brought away the golden Fleece. 


| Thy Father and thy Mother both are wroth, 


That thou ſhould'ſt bring a wife out of the North, 
A husband for her may at home be found, 
Orelſe where Tangis doth Scythia bound. 


| But 7aſox is more fickle than the wind, 
'| And in his yords no conſtancy I find, 


As thou went forth, why didſt not come againe ? 
Comming and going I thy wife remaine.. I 


| If nobility of barth can thee content, 
4 King Tboas is my father by deſcent. 


' 4 bind 
x 


Fre 


Bacchus my Vncle is, whole wives crowne ſhines ; 
With ftars enlightening all the leſter ſignes. 
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And fraitfull Zewnos ſhall by Dovery be, 116 7 


Which thou mighr” | have i that thou would'ſt have me; 


Taſen for my delivery may be glad 

Ortharfone burthen which by himI had ; 

For Licing unto me {o kind hach boene, 

Thar I two children unto thee did bring. 

They are moſt like zothce in outward ſhow, 

Yet they their fath<xs' falſehood do not know t 
Theſc young Embaſſadours I to thee had ſent, 

But their ſtep-morher hindered my intents 

I feared fherece Medea, whole hands be 

Ready to a& all kinde of villany. | 
She that her brothers {1mbes could peace-meale teare, 
Would ſhe have pitty on my children dearc ? 

And yet her charmes have madly blinded chee, 

To prefer her before Hypfeyle. 
She was an adulcreſſe when fri ſhe knew thee 3 

I by chaſte — was given to thee. | 
She betrai'd her father, I ſav'd mine from death, 
She forſooke Coltbes, but me Lemos hath. 

And though her dowry be her wickednefle, 

From me ſhe got my Husband nerechclefle. 

Taſon, 1 blame the Lemniax womans af, 

Yer wrong'd forrew thruſts us on cach fa&. 

Tell me, {uppoſe crofle winds by chance had droven 
Thee, and thy company into my Haven, 

Tf with my children T had come to meet thee, 

With curſes might not | moſt juſtly greer thee ? 
How could'| theulooke upen thy babes or me ? 
What death dcſery'ſt thou for thy treachery? 

To preſerve thee it had my mercy bcene, 

And ſure I had, though thou unworthy (ceme. 

And with the Harlots bloud 1 would not faile, 
To fill my cheeks, which her charmes have made pale. 


Medea 
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1 xo Mndes to Medes 1 ould be, 
me; ire: op i my in jury, 


+ $4 fra logos | 
y: = ea Socubus Tem 
| e know what unto my gricfes 
ded es Lemefay dacdeadb ranks, 
May a Aegrprs 6A vn bark 
feta ber hoockes; and her facher the 
yg erantly may Me ans Ser 
And may the Ke (ip Earth, $e2, nd Aire 
Ahated mur rp to patr er 

Having loſt my oma ry 

Mobs he live a—h with his herd Doe 
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z2ULY | 
The .rgument of de ſeventh Zpifls i zz Lok 
\mbyfſes 8 
Venus, taking. os Pengtf?. by. Hog ſchold goods with him, 
for the cruel! m__ » , who! bad ui 


40 peat eudirgsc2 8 2:al: 32112] Lt: 
L 19! ( TESXT7 HH WIC 6»: 
After the aeſtruGione Fro), "@ovies: the Son of .A b.. | 
(4 to {ca —_—_ D. rem nut a a Fa : 
4; hes driven} Hino hath fained) da: rho 
+. ter to Bolus, 0 le heD Je ke Heir Prieft, leaving: +4 
awares Killed he is wealth, a ile 
os 2h Shee oy Po kocrnty I ies non ue) 


loved him, and enjoyed him : bm when Morcw 
him to depart from 7taly, which Countrey the Oracle 
had Pogked him : Dido, having jn vaine endeavoured, by j 
treaty totivert him for his purpoſe, and ſtay his journey, & 
ong 'tY death, writes unts hom, accuſing him as the cauſe 


" wt WICTRAGEER 
| - . \-Dipo to Anszgas. 


As the Swan by Meandert fords doth lye, 
nthe moiſt weeds, and bngs betoce ſhe dye : 

2s Sy not hoping to peri hy ſtay, 
| -- Since ane that will not heare me I dopray.” | 

/ —— loſt my credit and virginity; ; 
To loſe a few words a ſmall loffe will be 3 N 
For thy poore Dido thou mean'ſt to forlake, 
And unto ſea wilt a new voiage make, 
Zneax thou wilt needs depart from me, 
'-? To finde ftrange Kingdomes out in /taly. 
| Thourar it not for new Cartbage, or my Land, 
Whole Scepter I have given intorhy hand. 


atm. _—_— Y 
x 
£4 
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z0u ſhure ſt my coutttrey,yvlich might be thy owne, 

id ſcek*ſt acountreyunto thee unknowne, 

ſhich if thou findeſt 9ur, thou canſt not gaine 3 

For who will ſuffer a'ftrange: to raigne ? 

zou ſeckeſt another Dido, whom.in love _ 

hou may deceive, and falſe untoher prove 5 

when like unto Cartbagecanſt thou build 

itie, that doch ſtoare of people yeeld ? 

ll chings happen ro thee proſperoully, 

wiltthou find ſo kind a wife as I? 

ie 2 wax taper IT burne with deſire, 

like ſveer Incenſe in the funcrall ; 

$Rill I wiſh, Exeas would bur ſtay, 

as I doe thinke on night and uy | 

Me carcelefle of my love, and gifts doth ſeeme, 

Ld I beene wiſe 1had not car'd for him. 1 
et I canner kate. Eneas, although hee _ | 
both plot ſome unkind dealing againſt me. 

FX thy unfajrhfulnefle Ldoe complaine, 

Hving complain'd, I love thee more againe. 

Spare me © Yenas,fince thou art his morher, 

lpe me 8 Cupid, lince thou art his brother. 

dofren his heart,that he may milder prove, oy 
And be a Souldier in the Tents of love. Pp 


And fince to love him 1 thinke it no ſhame, 
O may he love me with a muruall flame | 
Thou art ſome falſe Eneas I doc finde, I% 
Thou da'ſt norbeare thy mothers, gentle minde;.-- | 
Stones ,Rocks,and Oakes are hard like to thy beſt . 

| More mercilefle than any faly beaſt, i v6;3 9 

Or than the Seas, which winds doe now incen(e, 

Yet with contrary winds thou woulleſtgoe from hence. 
Winter to ſtay thy journey hence affayes,.. ;.,, 1, 
Looke hovy ghe Eafterne wind the waves dath raiſe 


© 
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Thent6 the wind let me beholding be, 
Though for thy ſtay I had rather owe to thee. 
But I (ce the rugged Seas, and bluſtring wind | 
More juſt and gentle aregthanthy falſe mind. - Now 
Tountimely death 1 would not have thee come, thc 
(Although defery'd) while thou from me doſt run. y go 
Is thy life ſo cheape, orhatred ſuch at moſt ? 00 t 


; 
ly 


That thou wilt leave me,though thy life ic coſt þ Tut T 2 
The winds, and waves their fary wall appeaſe, or 1 1 
When Triton drives his blew ſteeds orc che Seas,  'WOrfirh 


* ©: Would thy affeRions would change with the wind 5 {ſcaui 


They will, ifthou bear ft nor a cruel mind, Wad th 
Had'ſ thou not known the Sea, whar wold'ſ thou doeMhou t 
Since haying try'd ir, thou wilt truſt it roo, 44nd th 
Though toweigh Anchor the ſmath Sea perſyvade thepffind tl 
+ Yer inthe Ocean dangers may invade thee, ſho hb 
The Sex doth favour no unfaithfull men, Drove! 
But for unfaithfulneſſe doth puniſhthem. Alnd g: 
cially ſuch as do their Sweet-hearts wrong, JAnd w 
Since naked Yenus from the green Sea ſprung, 0 ha 
I take care for him, thatwould me forſake, For I f 
And am afraid the Sea (hould thee ſhi IK JAnd n« 
Live, for bad fame is worſe than death can be, That d 
When the world ſhall ſay that thou haſt kill 'd me. ome 
Suppoſe a ſtorme at Sea ſhould thee affaile the 
| Would not thy courage then begin ro quaile ? JThe f& 
Thy falſe oathes then would come into thy:minde, | 
And Dido whom thou kill'dſt by bemgunkind. JTowt 
My bloudy ſhape would hidiouſly appeare And ſy 
Before thy cyes, with looſe long-ſpreading haire. 
Then thou would'|t ſay, this thundring torme isfene Ycbe, 
Tuſtly, for my deſerved puniſhment. | : rand: 
Vartill thou may'ſt go ſafely,doe but ſtay, . From 
It yyould cemfort meyif thou would | delay FAnd fe 
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Ji) aw 3 ſpaxe Alcewy»thy on, #7; 
hough I by gy > wg on | 
Wh ve Aſrewitsy08 20 rv: | 
Prowning? which were by thee from fire preſerv'd. 
K - os. thou bragd'ſ rome, yer I doe teare, 
by gods and fathers thou did'ſt never beare 
bon thy ſhoulders harough the flaming fire 3 
Tut I am jealous thatthou wer't 2 lyar : 
'For I am not the firſt, whom thou did't yrongs 
Pr firſt deceive yith thy allwang congue. 


| 5 Uſcatins mother too by thee-wps left, 
nd thy unkindnefſe ber of life bereft. 
1 doeſhou told *{ me ſo much,yyhich I now beliere, * 
44nd the ſad Roxy made my heart to grieve 5 


ridnd that.the gods doe hace thee it appeares, 
ſho haſt wander'd by Seg and Land ſeyrs years» 
"Wroven by ſtgrmes 1 did thee enrertane; - 1 | 
4d gave thee all ,er'e I (carce knew thy name. | -,, 
Ind would thar I bad onely beene concens | 
0 have entertain'd chee,and no farther year, .- 
Por I ſhould happy be if Fame would dye, 
Ind never tell bow I with chee did Iye « , __. 
"JThat day was fatall, whcn a ſhowre-us drave | | 
flo meete together zn a filent Cave. | 
Pl: thought I heard the Nymphs begin to howlr, | 
TThe furies at ch preſent time did come. «| f 
Now thou do'ft-punih me for Sycheus lake, 
1Towhom my faich Lchen did violace. 
44nd ſure my ghoſt will even bluſh tor ſhame , 
{hen after death we ewo doe meet againe, 
it Wcbeus Statyenn a ſacred place | 
;Fands cover'd with leaves,and a wollcn caſe ; 
»2m whence methovght 2 hollow voice did {ay 
and foure tiraes: call 3 Eliſacome away, 


l 
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I come,and yet the fault that Dave don" © © 
Is the cauſe that I am ſo ſlow to come, 
Pardon me, fince that no baſe fellow 

My ruine,and this may excuſe my fault. 

Since he from Venus and Anchiſes came, 

I hoped that he faithfull would remaine. 

And thougttLerr'd, I had a good intent, 

Of his falſchood, not my error I repeng. 

But as art firſt, ſo now at [af I'find, 

« That fortune ſtill doch prove tome unkinde. 
My brother at the ſacred Altar kill'd | 

My husband, and his bloud for wealth he ſpill'd 
And after like a baniſhedccreature 1 

From my owne countrey was enforc'd to fiye. 
Scaping my brother, ſtrangers here recciv'd me, 


And bought this land which I would have giv'd thee... 
And built this Ciry, com i withall, | 


. Even round about with a defenſive wall, 
en ſudden wars did me ſtraitway invade, 
that the City gates had made. 

And many Suiters did of me approve, | 
Who all did come to wooe,and winne my love. 
Nowto Hearbus T yeeld me upat leafure, 
Since thou haſt obtain'dof me thy owne pleaſure. 
My brether in my blood defires to ſtaine 
* His hand, by whom my husband firſt was ſlaine. 
Exeds doe not thou preſume to touch 

The Altars of thoſe gods; / who would too much 
By thy preſumptuous prayers be profan'd, 

«« Lift not unto the gods an impurc hand. 

For if to worſhip them thou ſhould' aſpire, 
They would be ſorry that they ſcap'd the fire. 
And that I am-with Childe too it may be, 
And thatthe fruits of love now grow in me. 


L 
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{ 35 thou haſt the mother firſt undon, 
{So to untimely death my babe ſhall come. 

lSothat Aſcanus his unborne brother 

T$hall dye, like an unripe fruit in his mother. 

1Bur Mercury for ſtaying here hath chid chee, 
'1would he had from comming too forbid thee”. 
And I doe wiſh the Trojens had ne're found, 

Nor landed on the Cartbaginan ground. 

TToft with contpary winds, thou haſt long time 
Fought that land which Apollo did aſbgne, 

{To returne to Trey thou would'ſt not take ſuch paine 


If Hefor liv'd,and Troy did ftand aide. 
"| Thou ſeek'ſt not Sjmoeis,but (wift T'ybris River, 
And ſhalt be a ſtranger when thou commeſt. chither ; 
Which thou ſhalt nor difcover, nor behold, 
4 Vntill perhaps thou art in yeares grown old. 
4 But rather take this Kingdome, and the wealth, 
1 Of Pigmalion, 2s a dowry to my felfe. 
'| Let ancient Troy in Carthage now remaine, 
Take thou the royall Sceprer,and here raigne. ' 

If thou, or elſe thy young ſon Inlys are 
1 Defirous, ro ger honour by the war 3 
| Heere thou ſhale find a foe to overcome, 
For ſometimes the red colours,and the drum 
'} Doe baniſh peace,therefore I intreate of thee, 
As thou loy'ſt thy Country gods,and company 3 . 
Spare me 3 I beg it by thy brothers darts, 
| Young Capid, chat doth wound all morcall bearts. 
4 50 may thy T rojans ſtill viRorious be, -  . 
4 And Trogs deſtruRion end thy miley. 
4 So may AHſcarivs in his youth be bleſt, 
So may Anchiſts bones {till ſoftly reſt, | | 
{ Though I offer thee my ſelfe,do nor reje& mes - 

4 What is my faulty bur thac I doe afieR thee? ..: -__ 
Wy”; 
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Iam not come of the Myteniex bloud, | 
By friends ;or firher tHow att riet withſtood. 
Or ifo call me wile tho do'R difdaine, 
Call me thy Hofteffe, [wilt take thar rianie. 
Or with any other name thowfhal'e 4ffrprie 3 
I am cones! {6 Did tay be thine, 
Iknpw the Sexs,thzt beate the Aﬀercle fodre; 
At cerraine ſeaſons ti2y'be piſſed ore. | 
When the wind inde faire, riot wile afle avdy, 
Now thy ſhips in the weedy aver lay. / 
The ttttd of thy departure let thie ketowy, © | | 
He nor ſtay thee, frhotdefir'ſt to goe.. 
But yet thy C6thpitiy defire ſorne reft, 
. Totig, 4n&rtim thy torne ſhips were beft: 
 _Oifl1 havedeſetye wo | 
Of thee, They of thee awhile to hay : 
 Vnadiche Si grow caltne, and eill ty love 
By uſe of time more remyerate doe prove. 
'* Tharl may leirhe, by Hetigeh of trine to be 
Valiant; mn fufferirig of adverſny, 
Tfnor, ro kill my felfe 1 my incerit; 
If to be cruell to me thou ate bent. 
For I doe wiſl:;thot eu ſt behoId of [edy:* | 
In what ſad p&ftare Vdot white to thee:''! 7 
One hand t6 write ufitothee doth affords” 5 
The othet kit doth Hold thy Tyan ſword, » |. 
Anddeyyne my clieekes the trickling tepr2s do flide 
On the (Wor&,yhich f14f] with try bloud be dy'd. 
It was thy farall giftzarif ir miay be * 
To ſend me to my grav?; thou gav Rite me, ' 
And though this firt doe wound my ovtvexrd part, 
Yer cruell love ] & 4&4 Wound ty heater, 
O fitter Ard, thou tht connfell' Nd me | (| 
Toyeeld to lbve, fhalt now my funeral fee, | 
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Soth' ornez to which iny aſhes they commit, 

{a wife to Sichexs ſhall bt writ. 

.$0d theſe rwo vetſes fliall engraven be 

\Fpon the marble that doth cover me. 

Woes did to me my death afford, 
$6 7ido kill'd her-ſelfe with his owne (word 
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[| Hermione the daughter of Meneltnt and Heltnazwas by Tyndarks 
\Ser Grandfather by the motherſfide,to whom —_—_— had e@om- 
ted the government of his houſe, while he went to Frog. bet 
Sathed to Oreffer, theſonneof mnen and Clyre "Y 
r father Menelaus not knowing thereof, had betrodthea her to 
Whyrrbns the ſon of Actiites, who at laſt retutning Froih the Trofudts 
_ {urs ſtole away Herrbiene, But ſhe bating, Pyrrhac,. and 
{Prefes, admoniſhes him by this letter, that ſhe mighe bee 
"Saken from 7 yrrine 5 and ſhee obrained her defire, _ Far Oy 
Scing freed from his madneſle, for murdering A gh iFbids n 
mock er, hee flew Pyribus in cAppo's; Temple, wid tobke 
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Hermiont' to Oreftet. 


Ermione writes to him that, vvas of late 

4% LHer husband, now anothers wife by fare. 
J2yrrbus, Achilles our ſon takes delight 

+9 keepe me from thee, againſt Javy and right,” _ 
4 4id ſtrive with him, bur my force did faile, _ | 
F\ womans ſtrength could not gainkt him prevaile — A 
1 rrbzs, quorh 1,whas do'ſt chau doe? erelong, | _, 
11x01 Lord on ghee will ſure revenge this Wrong. "y b 
5 . d : 
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Bur of Ore#es name he would not heare;- 


But dragg'd me home even by my looſen'd hairs. 


Should the barbarous foe Lacedemon take, 
He could but chus of me a captive make, 

And conquering Greece.us'd not Aadromache; 
When chey (cr fire on Troy as he us'd me. 

Buc Oryeftes if tho* art toucht with this diſpite 
Then fetch. me back againe,, I am thy right, 
Tofetch thy tollen cartell chou wilt go, 


Why then to fetch thy wife art thou fo flowe ? 
_ By th | 


y Ether why do'ſtnotexampletake?. 
Who by a juſt war did his wite fetch back. 
Had heled in his Court,an.idle lifes 


Thy mother then had beene young Paris wife. 


If thon'doe come thon'need'it nor to provide 

Aﬀeete ,or ſtoic of Souldiers befide ; 

Yes lol might be fetched backe againe, 
A husband.for lus wife may war maintaine. -. 

And Atreus was Vncle unto cather 

So-tltar thon art my hisband and my brother. 

Olusband then,and hepeperahelpe thou me, 

rthele two names imp 

My grandfather Tyadarus grave in his life, 

Deliver'd me unca thee as thy wife: ... ... 

My father unto Pyrrhbuspromis'd me, 

But my grandfather ſhould diſpoſe of me. 

When 1 marryed thee, I did co none belotig, 

If Pyrrbus matry me, hie doth thee wrong. 

My father will let us love, and enjoy, 

For he was Wounded by the wind boy. 

And will permit us tolove one another 

In like fort as he did love my mother. 

As he my morhers hasband was, thou att 
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My. lusband, Pyrrbys playerh paris patr. 


ore ſome helpe of thee, 
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Achilles did for'a common Souldier ſtand; 


T 


And4id'ſ+ fulfill thy bapleſſe fare thereby. - 


For then T have no tt 
Asif 2 (word: were t 


Hah beene the fortuiie of our fail y, 

Ineede not tell. how-fupheet became, 

To deceive us, a faire aridimilke-white Swan 
br how Hippedemi in # ſtrangers Chariot, 
Oyer the He t was ſwiftly carried, 

My mother Hefen in Paris tooke delight, 


For whom the Greciexs ref: whale yeares'did fight, 
| ack: brorher 


\ | FordivwMoifbus kill*dRunlackilyy/ 150 


| When Achilles urgeth'this one faulc of thine; 
| And before me doch make if a gre creme. 
| My bluſhing colour, and my heart dothriſe, 
| And my old love revives,/at1d glowing lyes 
1 Wichin my breſt,if that Oreffes bez 
1By any, one accus*d tv Heravione, 
xnto- my vw + $4 335400 oy 
41 weepeyarid then my teares my angerfhow; | | 
3d Which like treo Rivers doven'm boſome flovwe. 
Plenty of teares 1 onely have; which riſe, 
Werting my cheekes from'thie ſprings of my eyes. 
And this ſad fare,/ which happens unco me, + 


P>rgaato weepe, forchvlofſcof my morher; + 


245 
_ h he boaſt deeds were by his- facher dorie, «09 
Thy father by his ations fame hath yvonne. 10 


FI 


And 


50 ovid's Epifthes. © 
And Ledddid her carneſt preyeps prefer 


r 
2 


Vnto the gods, and to her Jupiter. : y ſc 
While I did teare ty haite, and to her cry'd, ood 
Mother, muſt 1 without you here abuic ? nd o1 
And left that I ſhould not be though to be, ifThen t 
Of pelous moſt unhappy prageny, [Sri 
My mother being vwwh Par gen avays A 

T unto Pyrrbivs Was loone 4 preys 1h; 
If Achilles had eſcap'd 0's bows. (41 1-040 am 
He would havethen 'd: lis. fon I know... | 

He knew by Bye loſſe; which hecould not txook®,: -[jpwb 
Thar from their husbands wives ſhould no bee cookts//7H 
Why are the gods.thus cruell uotome? : *.1.:. tha 
What fad ſtar rul'd army Nativizy ? + .- | .MWyha 
For in my youtger yeares I was hereft 61:11) "Mis 
Of my mother, Vvvas of my father left, | { ” 7 


Who went unto the wars, yet ne'rthelefle . / 

Although they liv'd, yee I was-Parentlefie. 

Nor could de gh my mothers a& you (ce 

' Children will doe, with Ktammering flartery.. - 

Nor round abqut her neck my weake ares clap, 

While ſhe would fondly ſex me.en her lap. -- - 

Nor did ſhe reach me how to.drefie mythead, 

Nordid ſhe bring me to my marriage bed. 

Fer when the did returne (erwuh Ke nor (mother) 

I did not knovy her then to be my mother, 

I knew that ſhe was Helley by.ber beauty, 

She knew not me when as I dick my duty, 

Mongſt all theſe malſeries 1 mo happy OY 1! 1 Gow 

Thar Oreftes for my hasband I did gaine, * '* + 

Yer he, alaſle, hall from me taken be, 

Valeflc le doe fighe for himſelfe ayd me. 

7 29 hath me, and doth me enjey. 
is is all ] gox by the fall of T7op. 
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Whom 1uxo, nor her. labours ever Fudan 
Jole makes him yeeld unto her yoake, - 
Euryftbeus is glad,and Inpiters Wife, | - 


To ſee this ation bloe thy faire ſpenc life. © 132.3 
Nor can I thioke three nighes were joyn'd in one + -{ 
At thy begerting arconceprion. | . + © 111HT 
Venus is worſe than Juno thy & © | 

For by oppreſſing.thee- ſhe raisd thy fame. 

Bur Venus makes thee baſely thinke it meere, 45.02 
To put thy humble neck beneath herfeete; + 1 07 
The world,invirond round wich the blew Scas,  vit 
Was ſerled by thy conquering hand in peace. 24% 
By which both Seay; and-Land weete reſt, II 
Thy fame is ſpred abroad-from Baſt co Welt. rf 
| Hercules ſtrength, and Atlaſi'as wereeven, G10? 
For Hercules, and Atlas bore up heaveri;} © ; 218 af 
Bur if with luſt thy former deeds thou ſtaine, '©4 
Thy glory turneth to thy ſhame; 149 
In thy Cradle thou wert like unto thy father, © (1 


"When thou did*Rt tr le wo Snakes jony'd togerher> /. 


Thy child-hood, and thy man-hood 1 doe ſee, * | | 
Be far unlike, and far moſt differentbe/ 1 0 + 111'V? 
Thy ing was far better, 'than thy end, _ - 11, 
The laſt a& of thy life doth»moſtoftend. 11 t 1A 
Wild beaſts, and enemitsthoucould'ſt overcorhe,'! -- '* 
But Leve the viRory.o'te thee hath wogne«/ - | 
Some thinke I am-well marryed,, becauſe Tam(/* 
Wife ro great Hereutes; that very name ' 7 Ve 
Is happinefſe, beſfidesy father in lawy' | ' no bn:h 
Is ave,whoſe thunderkeepes the world in awe. - i // « + 


94 Ovid's Epiſtles,” 
with thre novy 


But I am Oe ( 1 038 _ 

Two uneq ——_— — 20 «ol Vho i 

7 EE = 
She's tot marr (Oar 

For Hercules is abſent from me ſtill, - 4 T5 «1/4 It 

While he fierce monfler, and bai doth ll, \JOr br: 

Thus widdowed, I offer facrifice.\ (4Orth: 

Leſt thou ſhould'ſ} be ſlaine cy enemies 1444 v1 Thyb 
Methinkes I feg hovy than do'itcakedelight | 1 {| The 2 
Cr $, Boares, and Liens ſtdt-co fight. ' | 341Thou 

vitions in my {leepe to me appeare, ©: +4451 Nay b 

er ms made © 41: YACo' 
Sometimes I.dog believe the common/fame, +) \ ' [| It wet 
Sometime [ lometimes I fciroagaine,  / (7 1 With 

My mother #s hame, anddoch complaine,* -- -\ Yer as 
i ogdf—- | {*.., - | Worn 
Ampbyeryo thy van Hacker is from home, — +/+! | Thou 

little Hyllssallo thy young ſon:' 11 41 Who 

I onely doe perceive Eury/fthens hath  1n\1:1 1B Had 2 

Made thee a faccifieeto-Tooroveats, - +3401 22 TP Ahar 

To performe labourvhe did thee perfrvade, 1174 (200 Auer 
Which don, the gaddeſſe vrath is nor allay'd. 1 And 
Ando encreas my griefe, choudo'ft approve | / | For 

ive Mayd, wha is become 1] love. {2 -+,1."] dulfet 

Oy \pra-en. 60047 we thou di | dally '-,, 1 Befid 

v8 With Logesi ia the fiveer Parthenianvally. { | That 
[ Or how the pimph Qrmenis was defif d, Leſt 
A Enry by theevyas get with child: ; | Idlel 
if Nor will i urge it as 3 faulr, not I, 1 1/1] And 
Thou did wich Theſpias fifiy daughters lye.. i} Tol 

"Thar which grieys-me yas th For t 

mn Which thou committedſt winch y Ompbele, ''} And 
| Andonherdid'ſt begera baſtard fon, Sor 
To whom muſt amocher un law become. | Wil 


-- A 
ve 


L194 4 0 
je winding River yliuch they call Meender, 


{- 0 'Whoin his turning bankes about doch wander, 
11:1 Harh ſeene when Herenley & fine chaine Wore 
\/; 0JOn thoſe ſhoulders vrhich heavens weight once bore. 


+1146 
1 \-\JOr bracelet made of 


Nd thou not bluſh to weare a golden wilt ? 
pezrle about thy wilt ? 


by” Or that a golden bracelet ſhould containe 


—_ 
_—_ 
_— 
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f | Thou did*ſ yycare on thy ſhoulder 


; « [| Thy braveny armes, which had ſo ſtoutly flaine 


hide 


The Nemea Li , whoſe rufte 
ron 02288 left fide? 


11*1]Nay beſides this thou did 't deſcend ro weare 


'| Worne Ormpbala's gi 


| ACoife, or Kerchife on thy ſtubborne haire, 
\ 1] Itwere more fitthy Temples had beene crown'd 
«| | With viRorious yerearhs, chan with 2-fillet bonnd. 


girle, thou haſt 
round abour thy wafte, 
Thou thought'ſt not of ferie Diomped as then, 


Yet as it thou vwert ſome 


ii 1] Who fed his horſes with the fleſſs of men. 


Had Bufius ſeene thee dreſt thus, he would be 
Aſham's that he hid beene gy thee. 
Anteus may knocke off hjs bolts, and chaine, 


And tet his neck at liberty againe, \ 


| For what captive is there yeith patience can, 


.. . | Suffer under ſuch an effeminate man? 


Tit) Beſides, am 
{ | Thatthou did'Nt fir, 
\ | | Leſt chy Miſtrefſe Om 


.” 
— 


'{ Andgayt account at 
{ Wuh boyſterous — and 
4 


ſ{ the Grecian Mayds (risſaid) 

id and ſpin, and yvert afraid, 

bale, vehen ſhe efpi'd thee, 
Idle by chance, ſhould frovne on theezand chide thee. 
And thy vi&orious hands did not then ſcorne 
To ſpin, which once ſuch labours did : 
For thou did'ſt dravy the thred, wichthy huge Thumb, 
, What thou ha#ft (pun, 
broke 
zock.-- * 
And 


Somrimes as thou far'ſt ſpinning, thou hiaft 


| 
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And like 2 poore unhappy wretch, 'ris.ſaid, | 
That of thy Miſtreſs thou wert ſs affraid, | 
Thar if the hg thec, thou wouldſt trembling. Rand, - 
For feare of (wadling with a Hglly, wand. , 

And to win her favour, thou vwould'& oftentell.. 

Of thy labonrs,whigh thou ought ro conceale. 
Niſcourſing unto her how thou hadſt wonne 

Mach honour, by thoſe deeds yyhich rhqu hadſt done.. 
How in thy childe-hood thou didit boldly teare ... 
The. H dra's ckled jawes, which hideous vere, : 
How thon Fr killiche Erimantbean, Boare, - | 
Which on the ground lay weltring in his __—_ 
And then of Dirmades didft relate, - Bo 
Who nail'd the heads of men upon his gate 3 . 

Farting his pamper'd Horſes with their fleſh, 

Vutilt thou digit his cruelty wuppinſle; | 

And how thou hadit the monſter Carts ſlaine, --.: 
That kept his flacks upon. the hils of Speive; ./ 
And of three-headed Cerberus thou di 
Who by his ſnaky haire thou dragd'ſt from hell: 
And how the Hydyz by thy hand was ſlune, 


Whoſe heads bong lopt of would grow forth NED. | 


And of Anteus, whom thou cruſht to death 


Berweene thy armes, and didſt ſqueeze our his breach. 


And how the'Centayres thou ud'ſt by force, | 
That were halfe Men, and halfe like to a Horſe. 
When thou werr ia ſoft Glken robes arrai'd, + 
To tell-theſe tories wert not thoudiſmai'd ? 

Didf thou think whil'ſt thou did(t thy labours tell, 
' That a Womans habit did become thee well? . 
White O-phale hath tooke thy Lions. skin 

Away from thee, and dreſt herlclfe therein. 

To boaſt now of thy yalour it is vaine, 
For Omphbale in thy ftead playes che man : 


dft tell, ..:+..1 +] 
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. ', JOſhame to thinke. | the skin which thou didſt tears 
- [10ſt the Lions ribs, thy Ompbale doth wearc, 


IC. 


| | Much ori 


L I Bo x: 0 PINA 
"For ſhe in yalour doth exceed thee facre,” by 
Since ſhe hagh conquered the conquerour. , ? 
ad by ſubjeRing thee, ſhe noyy hath won 
ory, which did unto thee belong. 


Thou art deceiy'd, 't1s not the Lions (poile, 


;  AThou foil'ſt the-Lion, ſhe ahy ſclfe doth foile. 
1] And ſhe that only knowerh 


ov.to {pin, ! 
To weare thy weapons alſo.doth begin. 
|She takes thy conquering Club into 

\| And afteryyards before her will ſtand 
Viewing her ſelfe, to ſee whar ſhe hath done, 
Frhat her Husbands yyeapons her become. 
#1 1could not beleeve, when I heard ir (aid, 
The ſad report unto my heart convei'd _ | 

"y but now my wretched eyes beheld 

The Harlot Iole, that thy courage quell'd. 


1:þ Sach are my wrongs, that I mult needs reveals, . 
11] My griefe and ſorrow I cannot canceale.' 
Thou broughr'ſt het through the Citie in deſpight, 


Becauſe I ſhould behold the hated fight ; 
Nat like a Captive, with her haire unbound, 
And 3 deje&ed loeke fixt. on the ground, 

But of ich cloth of gold her garments were, 
Such as thy ſelfe in Pbrygia did weare. 

She in her paſlage graciouſly did looke 

| Onthe people, as it ſhe had Hercules tooke. 
As if her father liv'd, and did command 
Oechalia, which was raſed by thy hand, 
Dejaxira it may be thou wile forſake, 

And of thy former whore a wife wilt make ; 


Of Hercules and Jole in his bands 
| | 


So that'Hymen ſhall both joyne the heart and hands 


58 ovids Epiſile. .- 
When in my mind theſe paſſiges I behotd, 


In me thou formerly did? take delight, 

And for my ſake two ſeverall times did fight. 
Plucking off Ardetongshorne, who after 

Did hide his head in his ne muddy veacer. x 
And Neſſus was ſhine by rhe poiſon'd head 

Qf thy arrow, whoſe bloud dy'd tho River ted. 
But O alafle, I heare abroad þy fame, {| '' 
Thou art tormented with'much griefe add paine, 
By the ſhirt dipt in his bloud) which IT fent thee, 
But yet indeed no harmie at all 1 meant thee. 

If it b ſo, then what am 1 become ? 

What is it that my furiou#loye hath done 2 

6 peg ſtraight reſolve to dye, 

Soend at oncethy griefe and miſery. 

Shall this ſame poiſon'd ſhirt teare off hjs skin ? 
And wilt thou live, that kaſt the cauſer bin 

Ofall his rorment ? No, though not my life, 
My death ſhall ſheve that T was Hercules wife. 

; And Meleager I will fhew thereby 

My ſelfe thy Siſter, I'me reſolv'd to dye. 

O unhappy fate * Oexers royall throne 

(My Father who is very aged growne) 

Agrius hath, Tydius in forraine land 

Doth wander ill, and in the fatall brand 
Meleagar periſh'd, and my mother kill'd 

Her ſelfe, and with her hand her ove bloud ſpil'd. 
Then why doth Dejarira doubt to dye ? 

And ſo conclude this wicked Tragedie ? 

Yet this one ſuit to thee I only move ; 

And beg it of thee for our former love 3 

That thou would' & not belecye, or thinke T meant 
Toprocure thy death, by that gift I ſent, 


My hands and limbes,yth fare grow fea cold, | 
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The Argumiii of the For "Eye, 4 


Mine he fon of lpia Fu 296, | cauſe the v4 th pig v | 
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war © = him every ey mee rex ih ; ſever Youn jo und 4s 


by Delos At fag bad EL ork Aerhcband Atv 


apy __.. 
org mm ep , but i 


if Theſia from Creete with Ariadne 
Pheatrs, hearriv'd at re axes, where Bacchus a iN 
. himro leave Arcadue, heaccordingly'left her when ſhe was 


Aﬀſoone as ſhe awaked, ſhe writ this Letter, complais-} F-. 


aflcepe. 
of Thefaw cruelty and ingratirude , and in a ivifull 
ures him to come backe apaine, and cas her inrek 


Ariadne to T heſens. 


| own; hcaayr har much more milde | 
ms 4a than thy ſelfe, who haſt beguil'd 

for ithad beene lafer for me, 

T2 have belecy'd a ſalvage beaſt, thin thee. 

This Letter, Theſexs, from thence doth come, 

Where thou didſt leave me, and-away didſt cun 5 

When 1 was f1ſb afleepe, then thau au did leave-mc, 

Warchihg that opporriinity'ts deceive me t | 

It was at that time, when the heavens ſtrew 

Vpon the earth their ſweet and pearly dew. 


We 
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and the Gift birds did nove begin, 
Þ the coole to tune theirnoars and 
]beeing halfe and halfe awake, 


Yer ſo much: edge had; that for thy ſake, 
With my hand, Leleabomchy marine place, 
Thinking iadeed'my Theſtzs to imbrace : 

Ifelt bogrhe bod, but he was gone, 

[felt about againe, bur there was none. 

Then with my wireeched band Jiftrook my breaſt, 
And toare my looſen'd haire, that vas undreft. 
The Moone ſhin'd btight, ſo that T looked o're 
To ſea-ward, but-ſaw-nothing bur the ſhoare. 
Now here,and-iliexe canfuſcely. Lran, 

The heavie ſand: d 


lid-may freifr focederainer 


The hollove Rocks thy. Name.did back reſtore; rl 
eccho call'd, 3s many timesnss-I, | 

And ſcem'd to-helpe mein my miſery. 

There was:a Monaraine rope with Gre feve ly 


It, which did -my heart hate dexdy td co 
Yer ſorrow wouldnor ſuffer mie the bye: : +: 
Long in chin Trance ;but commibgour bBEeL bows 


Atlaſt I called Theſexs on the ſhoare 3 - (55 | 


[Vader whoſe. cocky:Gdes the Sea ſtill ruſhes: - {| 1 // 
On it I clamber'd u po lore gure ant eng, to 121th 


| Cry'd _—_ Phiſexs 9s" 7 1p wolt |< 


d1't8 


w 


Whence I could fre for nn tad bf1E. Gn iO 
From hence (for, Iahe winds idid crue finde)!: onr 
Diſcern'd a Ship har fail'd vwith.che-North ult of 
Ifawit, or I I did. behold: ©: 7 [ jor 
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63 Ovid's Epifbless :-.) 
Though theu conld'& me; yet I'didd ftand © 1} 
reading my:armes 2 upon rhe merits T1) 
hat thou might ſce me anfl d white flag humig 
To make thee ſee me who fron me did'ſt wr, 
Thy ſkip at laſt did faile-quitd om of fighd,' 11 
And then the tcares rimdowns myheeiirounight. _ 
For how could my (aceyes but.cluſe wow | 
After thy lailes otiiebap _ _ 


Abroad. Iwander'd wick p 
Like womet that by '880tby3 encay” Lowig haigy von'+ te 
Sometimes I lookingiunab Sea would fy: VER 1 of = | 


On a ſtone, as vai 4s che oat of wir 2: | {Who \ 
Then to the bed I anti ;vittre we hafiaine, ++ ' -1{Ferbaj 
_ never ſhonld; recerves. ory. =o" TR q And c| 
leaſure untormeitid ſformes/ | | 
To tans thevrarnteplbcb,owhbeto oy ide be : el t 
And in the very place Jdowne -—onrm. te | -oFOrlik 
With weeping teares;:.and yims: begin x@ - du 
Seer bdt,hve both Rvtnlameon theen FNC 
As ro lay CY bt " _ 
Bur I on this forfakek Ife.amrlefry, - 
Of men, and all H fey 144 5! bluos | 1. yy 
The fea co cdrrhabithad rodadgo!) | o4 If1 lok 
No fobfrahigifie is bound? 011”  / 110) } 01 le 
c Trout a ſhi ablbriicd cotminad): | ; vv\[flftto h 
_— abifale Tt Fartkeys fandss ci; 1's (05111 we NC 
ugh my ſhi honkgh the fnoceleſds dad glide only? 


t 
A ink Rodd frine Tam baniſlic from fiome, ' 0) 
And fron Creet, ry rt yea ue ws 


Where Jove was matet;rihen he was n1ad, © © | _—_—_ 

Andcoune), hea iptont tighten, 
countrey, where 
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|  flhthoſe ers thou didit (weare to-mey: -- 
| . 1k: ED live, would'ſt conſant be, 
\Ye 1 livey and finde thee falls, if's may be Gaid 

\ 4 the lives, that by a falſe man is beraay'd,.. -; :1.,;! 
Tt [Weald thy Club had kill'd me a6 my brothers, 
= hen in my death chou all my wrengs mughe'$ (momers 

{Now I conceive what I mult faftkr here, | + oil! 

1 bod what 1 may endure, bath waRmg net. ' 
A thouſand lapes of death methinks I ſte, 
, ff The feare of death is worſe thap death can be... 
- {Now leſt ſome Wolfe ſhould came, I aminteare,  '/ 
{Who with his greedy teeth gay limbes ſhould teazet 

- [Perhaps this lang doth yellovy Lions breed, 
 Andcruell Tyters from this. Ileiptoceeds |» + \ 
i112 mage greed ves antha ſhoareabidgy ;:;: + 
ea Orelle t | 


63 
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{word may pierce my tender fade... 

{Or like a Captive, I apy be exmbayd'd.,  vits 

: +, f{And unto ſervile labour be.ggatraig'd3. ic 10 
+ [Whole Father — 


BI, 23 Phabus da ers Which: Lineed ner ( | | 
.; cQjAndthat which rather ſhould zantemberrd be; 
140 That I was once betzathed uatginhes. 112397! g1O7i9 
{]3Ff1 looke to the;ſhoareathe lands or feas'; r/o i! 1! 2 
;C)The fea and Land do-ſeome'te threaten mend r | <1 
; vil{[Ifto heaveng $p2be gods Ldate ner pris; comns |'- 1 1 4 
#4 ABur | am left unto wild beafigniprey. (on f lt cis 0 2M 
pe mc _—_ inhabie}inſh, bs 1061 eva3;Þ 
oy ig decelv's, by ghee My Kefres Ace} 
Amiſh now thos Androgen ddilives: -f oo dt dhe cnt 7 
;'Whoſe death occafient of that, cax bd” give. e2JoGk ii 35 


wh OT + thy club;-hadl notflajne..!. Wor 9: 
of] The m sÞalke. a beaſt, and babfe ax0an.-'! 

ud} Would I had ger given thee adlue of theeeds ; © 1 - 
[4M By which thy Reps in comming back were led. ... 
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I wonder not, thot got? {rhe victory - 
Oc thar this 'Chetiax beaſt was flaine by thee: 
Thou haditan iron breaſt; which was fo arm'd; 


So thar thou could'ſt not by his hornes be harm” 4. 


Sure anobdutate Adamant wis in't, 
And Th#{#us vas all ore as hard as flint.” 
O cruell ſleepe ) why did: ny | "I p* 
Would I had fl 
. Ocruell winds why ty did Nin ſo faire \ 
As if ye did deſire to-bree x troy : 
Ocruell hand of thine !'vhic hath Nine me,” 
And my bother: by infidelirie; / - 2 
My fleepe, the wind ; aid thow did all conlpirey 
And to betray a maid did all deſire. 
Now at my death my Mother'(hiall not weepe, * 
Nor cloſe my eyes up in eretrnall ſleepe; © 
My e hoſt (ball wander in che aire, 
Tocm _ my body no friend ſhall care. 
Sea-Vulturesthall u mir ner litey''* +17 
For I ſkidll/have ar rall Rice, '! + $44 
__—_— a7 or when re ner homiey''" 
thou fitting u hrone;'" 
Shalt tell how hte Aﬀvorntie: didt 0 


Ourofthe Laborint findingtheways (i! | 


And tcll amo 


thy a@zyhow thou w_ 
Me on this Iſle 


2, nor yet Echra carivor iv 24 vals 


Parents, Rocks were Parcties uato thee; 
thy ſhip-decks thouhadſt ſpied me," 
Mya ookes ugto pitry had mory'd thee: | * 
now thouſceſt me Rtanding ona Rock: © 


Whoſe chalkie ſides the mr ok vhs 


Sec how my baire is o're my ſhoulders ſpred, 
oy mens ee ith rages; ther © have line; 
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7] And how my body trembleth to and fro, 
i] Like ſhaking corne, which the North-winde doth blows - 
[| Qcdike ſome miſlcſhap'd Letter ] do ſtand, 
- Thrhach beene written by a crembling hand, 
To urge my merit Idare not preſume, 
] * No thankes are due to ſervice that is done, 
4 Yet there's no reaſort rhou ſhould'ſt puniſh me 
With death, mp __ — ſaved thee, 
' 4 hands ve up, 
Mich wil bearing gry heal are wand 
1h treat T fire, which I'f | 
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Macerms and ca tis Gow: —_ 
fide wade, Gree ac 


mm oo  C.a8-a Cato MACAaREUuS. .. 


F blotted Letters may be underſtood, 
Receive this Letter blotted wirh my bloud. 
My right hand holds a pen, my left a frvord, 
lies before me on the board. 
$ Canace doth toher brother write. 
 Thispoſture yeelds my father much delight : 
Who I'do wiſh-would a ſpeRator be, 
As he is Anthor of my Tr edie. 
'Y blowing fram Eaſt 


With dry cheeks mould behold my rouedbreaft, 


FEE T 
| 


L1tp:: 25:5 67 
For fince to rule the yeinds be hath cammiſſken, . 

He's of his Sub je&s cruell diſpofition. -. - 

Over the North and South winds he raignes, 

The wings of Eaſt and Weſt winds reſtraines. 

And yet although the winds he doth;command, 

His ſudden anger he cannot withſtagd... 

The kingdome of the winds he can reſtraige, 

« But over his ovne vices cannot raigne., 

For what although my Anceſtors have beene 

Voco the gods, and /wpiter a kinne ?... 

Now in my fearefull hand I hold a ſword, 

Thit farall guift, which muſt my dearh afford. 

0 Macerens, would that I had dy'd! 

Before we were in cloſe imbraces ty'd. 

More than a brother ought I did affe& thee, 

More than a fifter ought thou didt reſpe& me, 

For I did feele, hovy Cupid with his da 

(Of whom I oft had heard). did wound my hearr. 

My cologr ſtrairway did wax grecne and pale, 

My ſtomack to my meat beganto faile. 
Icould not {leepe,the night did ſreme a yeese, 

T often figh'd, when no body did heare , 

Yet why I figh'd; I no cauſe could ſhevy 3 

Iloy'd, yet what love was did not know. 

My old Nurſe found out, how my pulſe did move, 
And ſhe firſt told me;thar I was in love: 

But then I bluſhed with a downe-caſt look, 

Which ſilent fignes the for confeſſion took, 

But nory the burthen of my ſwelling,vombe 

Greyy heavie, being.th full rl COMme. 

What hearbs.and medicines did not (he, and I 

VE, to force abortjvedeliverie? © ; 

Conceal'd frexd thee 2 Yer Art could not prevaile, 
The quickned child (areſirong; or An did faile. 
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And nownine Moones were fully gone and paſt, 
Thetenth in her bright Chariot made great haſt, 


I knew notwhence my _—_— did grow, 
Nor wharpaines belong'dto irth did know, 
_ out, bur m—_ c em = ſtay, 

ſtopem mouth, as I there crymg lay, 
What (h:1l 1.46 ipes force mers complaine, 
But my Nurſe, and feare crying out reſtraine. 
So that I did {upprefſe my groanes, and cries, 
And dranke the tearts that flow'd dovne from my cies, 
While thus Lugime did deny her aid, / | 
Fearing myfaalrindeath ſhould be bettai'd 3 
Thou by my ſide moft lovingly didſt lye, 
Tearing thy haire $0 ſee my miſery 3 
And with kind words thy tiſter thou didſt cheriſh, 
Praying that tive mmight not at one time periſh, 
And thou didſt put me {hi} in hope of life, 
Saying, deere fiſterthon ſhale be my wife. 
Theſe words reviu'd me, when I was halfe dead, 
So that I preſently 4vis brought a bed 


Thou didſt rejoyce, but feare didime affright, 
To hide it from my father Aojas Goh. 
The carefull Nurfe the nevy borne childe did hide 


In Olive bonghs, with (wadling vine leaves ty'd. 
And ſoa folemne Sacrifice did faitie, 

The people and father beleev'd rhe ſame. 

Being neere the gate, the childe that did cry), 
To his grandfather was berraid'thereby 
A.olus tearing forrh'the childe, defcries yi 
Their cunning, and pretenced ſacuifice, a 
As the (ca trembles when light wwnds do blow, 
Or as an Aſpen leafe ſhakes to and fro, 

Even (6 my pale: limbes did make 


The bed whereon Lay beginvo ſhake, 


IB, Is 


Hecomes to me may fault he doth proclaime, 
And he could ſcarce from ſtriking me conaine, 
I could do nothing elſe bur bluſh, and weepe, 
My tongue ty'd up with feare, did filence keepe. 
He commanded, my ſon ſhould be ſtrairway 
Caſt forth, and made to beaſt and birds a prey, 
And then it cry*d, ſo that you would have 

His crying had his Grandfather beſoughe 

To pity him, what griefe.it was to me, 

Deere brother,you mak gueſle, when I did ſee, 
When I ſayy my childe carried to the Wood, 


: | To feed the mountaine Wolves tha live by bloud. 


When thus mychilde unto the wogds was ſent, 
farher ant of my bed-chamber vyene. 
en I did beat my tendex breatt arlaſt, 
And toare my cheeks, his ſenrence being paſt. 
When ſtraight one of my Fathers Guard came in, 
And with afad logke did this meſſage bring 3 


| Eolus ſends thee this frord,and doth deſire 


Thee uſe 1t, as thy merit. doth require...,, - . - 
His will (quorh 1) be done, I'le uſc hisſward, 
My fathers gift ſhall my ſad death aftard. 
Ofather, ſhall this ſeyvord the portion be, 

And dowry which you meane to give to me ? 
O.Hymen ; put outthy deceived light, 

And nownimbly betake thy ſelfe to flight. 
Yea Furies bring your ſnoaky Torches all, 


| Tolight the wood at my fad funerall. 
.-| Olifters, may you more happily marry 


Than I, that by my owne fault did miſcarry.' 
Yet what could be my new borne babes oftence , 
Which might his Grandfather ſo much incenſe ? 
Of death alaſle, he could not worthy be, 
For my offence he*s puniſhed for _ 

3 
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O Son | thou breed'ſt thy mother much anrioy, 
No ſooner bredybur beaits do thee deſtroy. 
 OSongthe pledge of my unhappy love, 
One day the day of birth, and death did prove. 
I had not time to itibalme thee with teares, | 
Nor in the funerall fire to throw thy haires. le 
To give1 cold kifle I had no power, | 
For the ny beaſts did thee devoure, | 
But I fiveert childe wilt ſtraightway dye with thee, 
Iwill not longachildleſſe parentbe.”** ©, 20. ->-2? 
8 And thon, O brother, fince it isinvaine ff 
{ - For meto hope, toſee thee once apaine 3 WH. 
[; Gather the ſmal] remainder, which che wills 
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HANS ++ 44664646406 
The Argument & the twelfth Fpiflec 


Tsſon beigg + lofty comely -man, afſoone as he arrived 
at Colchos Ates King of (elches and 
Hecere,Foneied _ reborn Toh: 3 and upon promiſe of. mg- 

him how -bee d 0 the baocy hes 
debrd, Having gotten the golden fleece,be fled away with 
Her father £4 pwfſuing after them, ſhee reares in peeces hee 
brother A limbs, whom ſhe had raken with her, 
to ſtay her father while he gathered up his Sonnes bones. 
fo at length ſafely arri Theſe, 1aſon renewed his fakes 
Eſons age, by yy : who alſo made Pelias daughters 


kill At Cm .For ding thar ſhe ade hs gh, wa 

45 gas apr 

Knife to-ler out all his Tc pernades bloud, tba 

= by rb aye. EE Es 
elias wa a or 

cauſe repudiates / and marries. 'Creuſa the 'da 


(rem King of Corinth. Medea herewith ETINND 
| ſpeedy revenge, unleſſe he receive her agame. 4 + 


MrDra to TlasSAbl.' ry 


Ar that time Queene of Corinth 1 aid eadjiey Cie $ 
When thau a coke by my arvhelye to poinh” 


I wiſh my threed ofkibe; rehichs $ ſpud: ef Prey! 
By the three . alters, had beenecupantfdodt.”: £ 
Then might Medea have dy'd innocents ” > -- Bo ; hs 
wo lince wwguanrrs war 7h purſhaient. 53 1112 A 

'S me, that erethe you of: Greece,” oh 211 if 
Sal hcher, for ro fexchche golden ſeooe. -lodf7; 


F 4 "Would 


lsſon, expoſtulacing with him of his ingraticude,. aud hqmens | | | | 


7> Ovid's Epifiles* L , 
Would Colcbes never had their Argos ſcene, 
——— _ _— _ = our had beene : 
y was I wit ovely brovyne haige tooke ? 

Or with thy nr rongue and comelylooke ? © * 
Or atlesſt when chy ſhip came to our ſhoare, 
Bringi ſelfe, with gallanry manywcre 
I might et thee run, and found a death 
By thoſe ferie Oxen with their 'breath. 
I might have ſafter'd thee ro ſow that ited, 
Whence armed men did{pring up and proceed, 
That the ſower mightby is nllagedye, | 
When each care of corneproy'd anenemie. 
They had prevemed'ithen thy treachery, 
And kept/tme from gtiefe 3nd miſery. | 
To aphr de thy ingratitude pleaſes-me,. 
. In.thisalone Icmnamamph o'rethee., 

For whew thy ſip: arrived at the thoare 
Of Coltbos, where it tiere had becne belpre. 
' then Medea was beloved there. 
Otchee, 25 thy nevewiſe's beloved-here, 
Mytarher was as richas hers, he raign'd 


Ay wag zWhichtwixt tywo ſeas 15.conpin'd. 
My fþer poſſe{f'd al] the land which lay 
Betverne Pontus, and ſnovyy Scytbia. 

My father did thy Gtecrans enter.aine, 
Afﬀording lodging to thee, and thy traine. 

I faw thee then, thicn didof thec enquire, 

And then thy lovedid ſer. my hearr on fire, 

I fawthee, and that ſight £0 Lie Gidvirne, 
While my heaxt did-like a great Taper burne. 
Thy beauty drew mee my deſtin'd fate, 4 
And thy faire eyesmy cyes did caprivare. : 214) 8] My | 
Which thou percceif?ſt; tor who'catr Love cancealeÞ  -* \ 
Whoſe glowing flawe.doth it own ſelfe reveale, . ' \- 1] 2 


had LA v 


Ly 3 T 
ly father then commanded thee 20: C003 Li 
Thoſe Oxcn, thaewere to rhe pl nere broake . 
 « For chey were Mars his O xen, whoſe hornes vere. 
* * "Fharpe, and their breath did like 2 flame appeare;/!' 


hey had brafſe hoofes, and ; with brafſe 


. 
z 


Blackc with che breath char through chew did paſſe; 


1 Fhharſecd, which did an armed people yeeld. - 


hich ſprung u TINS ' 
&: nr cho harveſt ſuch a crop thoule gaine. 
' :v0And thy laſt labour was, to charme afleepe 

Ihe Dragon, that the golden fleece did keep. 

When Zores (id thus , you all ſtraighr rote, 

JAnd every one. muchidhſconremment ſhewes. 
7 Pothat you did your puyple (cats fortake, 
'14JAnd then the Table 9 ms 
4 Creons daughter 


— 


1) [Yet my weeping eyes on theo {tilveere bene." {+1 |: - 
©" JAnd as thou went 't away, this oneword fell © © 
[1a ſoft murmurefrom my tongue 3\ Farewell, * 

And when I went to bed, 1 never {lept, (6 


The fierce Buls were alwayes -my eyes}: {1 
:/And the'arm'd men which fromthe earth did iſe 5- 
| And then the watchfull Dragon did affright *'*! 
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I at did noww-centemne, - ' -© 
1+ 4And Crenfes dowrie could not/helperheethen,” 7 
adly thou didſt depart, ayd di(coment, OY 


-F Wounded with love, all 7s wr and wept.-- T 
TP 


; F 
£Þ My ſenſes, and was ill before my ſighr, - ©5513 © 
#144 Thus love, and feare my breaſt at once did trouble; > 


Ind thou wert bil to 'ſowe inthe large field © 0 » 517 
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1 \*ÞN love ot thee did make my feare to double.” 1? (5 


4 Atlaſt it chanc'd that early in the morning, 


ii My lovi filtereame andfound me ntoarning 5" 3 ffs 
I] And lying aw my-fice, with all my haire 3 1006 
"4126 Looſe ſpred, the-pilow wer with many ateare. +» 2 
My "1 She 
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' She, and two Siſters more did me invade, 

With faire cntreaties, for to man ayd 

taſox, and his Theſſaliens who did wang .. 

aſſiſtance, I in love their ſuiredid grant. 

Tien isa wood ſo | EI Sr 

| the brighe Sun bur ſeldome thraugh it ſees, 

There doth a Chappell of Diazs's ſtand, 

Whoſe golden ſtatue there was rudely fram'd. 

I know aot whether this plact is by ehee - 
Xgotten, as thou haft forgprten-me. -- 

We being thither come, thou then did'ſt breake 

Thy mud to-me, andthus beganit t6 ſpeake. 

My life,and fortunes are at thy command, | 

My life,and death are both within thy hand. 

You may let me periſh, af ſo yournll, 

But *tismore noble to preſerve, than kill. } 

T hen by my preſent ſorrowes I entreate, 


Which you can caſc, if you the word would ſpeake; 


By my kindred, and Vnclc, Pheþ#s,vvho 

Se's all things, that on earth we mortalls doe. 
By Diar's triple-face,and ſacred rites, 

And gods wherein this Nation delights. 

O Virgin, have ſome pitty at this rime” 

On me, and.make me. ſo for ever thine. 

And though I cannot hope the gods ſhould be 
So kind, and fayourable unto me. 

Yet if you would be pleaſed now to take 

A Theſſaliaz, and him a husband make, 

1T ken L doe promiſe, I will faithful be, 

And yow, that I willmarry none but thee, 
Let Inno be 2 witnefle tomy vow, 

And Dian' in whoſe Temple we are now. ': 


Thoutook*ſt me by the, hand, theſe words of: thine .;\] And 


A Maydens fancy did ſtraightway indiine, |. 


[ a2 \ 
= a 


aol} Thx 
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; # I Be | Fo 
ſuch thy language was, as ſoone did chove 
y honeſt heart, ro entertaine thy loye. 
Shy deceitfull reares I was berray'd, ' 
+icthey had power to betray a Mayd. 
Schat the Bulls, whoſe breath like flames did ſmoke, 
{tught thee hovy to tame, and -hevy to yoake. 
4d thou did'it ſowe the Dragons teerh for ſeede, 
etxce armed men did ſpring up, and proceed. 
- &that did give thee choſe ſecuring charmes, 
Grew palc to ſee thoſe new-ſprung men in armes. 
hen ſtraighe thoſe earthbred brethren there ia fighe, 
id flay each ether in a bloudy hghc. | 
watchfull Dragon now the earth did ſycep, 
Phile he upon his ſcaly breaſt did creepe. 
\Mhere was the Dowry of thy royall Wife ? 
Pr King of Coriath ? could .chey fave thy life 2 - 
dit was I, that novy am thus re jeRed, 
ad as apoore BachantreſſediſcelpeRed, 
ct {the | $s flaming eyes alleepe, 
_  'Fſhatthou might pet the Fleece which he did kcepe, 
Py Father I betray'd, and I forſooke 
iy , and with thee a voyage tooke . 
;[ſhough my lite a ſad baniſhmene ſhould be, 
«| was content to wander ſtill with thee. 
/v]Thou of my Mayden-head did'ſt me deceive, 
4 Nho my Mother and Siſter both did leave. 
1 [Yer Left not my brother; at that name, 
1f]Merhinkes my pets ſtands ſtill for very ſhame ; 
7 Ifeare rayrite that, which I did nor feare 
1} To doe, '*twas that did in peeges teare 
Thy (carrered lipabes, and when I had don fo, 
Guilty of thy bloud, unto Seadid goe. 
And would the gods had {77 in rhe Scay 
Thou for deceit, 1 for credulicy. 
AST VET tF: | I 
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I would our thip asit atong had pa##, 

Our joyned on on ſoinexock had daſht. 
Or barking Scylla had devour'd us then, 

Seylla ſhould puniſh ſuch uagratetull men. 

I wiſh Charybdis hadthen pleaſed becne, 
With his round whirling waves to (uck us in. 
But thau in ſafety art to Theſſaly come, 
Offring the golden Fleece, vehich chou haſt wonne, _ 
Vnee thy gods, what ſhould I mention - | 
Pelias Daughters? whoſe intenion 

I wrong'd, and made their virgin hands to kill 

Their aged Father, and his bloud to ſpill. 

Ea ws others blame me, rhou mnſt praiſe me needs, 
Since from my love of thee my guilt proceeds. 

Yet thou haſt caſt me off noyv ne'rethelcfle, 

O1 want words, that may my griefe expreſie ! 
When thou did'ſt bid me goegl oy obey 

Thy cruell doome,and forthwith went away -. 

With my wo Children, forth alone wene I, 

And love which alwayes berres me company. 

Bur when I did of thy late marriage heare, 


And that Hymexs Torches burned btight and cleare. [Yar 


And that (weer mufick ,with new par my or 
Proclaim'd your wedding,and my unkind wrongs 
I fear'd, and yet could nor the newes belicyc. 

Yet a fad coldnefle ro my breaſt did cleave. 

Bur when I heard them 19 Hymencry, 

The more they cry'd,more was my miſery. 

My Servants wept, and yet they hid their teares, 
To bring this {2d newes v0 me each onefeates.; 
And 1 doe with I had not knorn it ſtill, 

Bur yet my mind did prophefie ſome Al.-. 

When my young Son deſirous for to (ee 
Some.novelty, as childrea; ute to be, 


L I'S. 1. 
ending at the doore, did begitneocry, 
ne mother, ſee upno——__y 
father 7aſos, who in pompe ride 
þ's Charior, with his nevy maried Bride. 
jen did I bear my breaſt, my cloathes I rene, 
ry mea rr eCogE 
min e metro revenge my wrong, 
= d hruſt my (elſe amongrhe bridall throng, 
| having tchy from thy head, 
I armes about thy middle ro have (pred ; 
id cooke poſſeſſion of thee ar thartime, 
ds, $*d ro the people cry'd alond; He's mine. 
her re joyce, Colchiansnow be glad, 
Þh brothers ghoſt hath cheſe infernals had; 
4 nove 1 ata forſaken, left, and croft, 
Þh Countrey Houfe, and Kingdome I have [oft : 
have lo my Husband too, and ke 
Was a kingdome of content uno me. 
{char both Dragons and wilde Buls could rame, 
let by one man am c 'd againe, 
[chat could quench hor firewichtearned charmices, 
qc=n"rquench tbe fire of love which tny'breaſt vearmes, 
Hy charmes,and Art, and Perions do deceive me, | 
HAnd Hecates witchcrafes cannot wow releeve ine. 
iſe chinks that I do hace the days faire light, 
And ſorrow makes me lye awake all night, 
4 | ——_— is my miſerable breaſt | 
; any quiet gentle1leepe rofreſhe. 
[a Act hath onny ſelfe no/porer at all. 
4} rhore imbraces him, vhiom I d; 
4] he reapes the frait of thar, velicls Ideſern®;” - 1 
nfl ©? 5 murder er en > by 
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With admiration,thoudo'ſt then diſgrace, 
Either my behaviour,or homely face. 
While out of fooliſh pride ſhe laughs ar me, 
And doth re joyce at my deformity. 
© Let her laugh,and lye-doiwne upon her quilt, 
She ſhall veepe ,vvhen ſhe my anger hath felt. 
Medea will by ſword, or-poyſon be 
Revenged on her' hated enemy. | 
- But if unto my prayers thou-would'| attend, * 
Vnto entreatics I would novy deſcend. 
I will a ſuppliant become to thee 
Even at thy feet, as thou haſt beene to me. 
If chon wilt not pitty me,for my ſake, - 
Yet on my Children ſome compaſlion take, 


Their Stepmother will moſt unkindly uſe them, 


Nay, and perhaps moſt crueJlyabuſe them. 
For they too much;alaſſe,reſemble thee, 

Ia chem thy living pigureIcanſee.* :. .._ 
And fnceobey ate of thee aliving Type, 
When FT behold them. am: Gp TIDE, 

I intreate thee by the gads;and-the Su BY 
My Vacle, and by that which I.have don 
For thy ſake;and by my .cvyo;Childrendeare, 
Which the pledges of our affeRtion were ; / 
Returne tary bet, who lcf: all for thee, - 
Be conſt ant, a5 thou did?ſt-pronuſe to me. 


Againſt fierce Bulls thy ayde,L doe not ſeeke, 

Comchame the rb Droganaiicape: 

Ne nnd on 
ou de <1 , L | Gn 

A Dowry, och wan hemedetchs fields.''- - 

Whick 1.did make thee 

Onely to baave the gojden.ficece away. ' 


, while thou did'ſt 


f ſ! 
2 
L ” 


- 


Lis. See » 


by Dorey was he Golden Rammewhich had 
his golden fleece, and was fo ris y clad, 
|| is was my Dory ,znd ſhould oches 
reſtore it back, thou would'ſ deny it me. 
IRR: 
Creons Daughter bring e ſomuch wealth ? 
atthou do'ſ live and haſt another Bride, 
, petty 
mo 
-yet wv it perraine 
—_— if] my wrath i polite > 
pip n er" 
moſ} deadly | 
a quad c lead&s mien, 
hough I repent the act when it is don. 
f evene hb ſhoald rs 
| man, tha doth ſo ill of me deſerve. 
| God hath hone Semis Bet thin: 


; yrongs, 1 ay gr 
Peri = eg ny fac is ©: 
"Plorand pede itHhinybremfoib—ne LT bf 
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The TEXT rhirteowh Fn Iloo 


BY etefilev: the $61 df 39; oy 
ones to Troy, hewas 
a Haven of Bocotsay 


'1oh 21 311 


3 0k = 


Lacdemiato Prolaws, Jt | ml I 
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| Fon Forth 66 thee hte 


ili 
EE EN, At 
_ WaaldT | 
To refiſt thy going hence, aid hinder it, 
Then for tlie | 5-0 21h prhegy a 
- 'ThenT had kifg'd thee oftner, and at 


Hes (poke ſpoken more, and given thee thy hy charge Eo 


when the vrind ſtood faire. thou 
For it di4 drive thy felling fa ſoles ava. 
Thy Mariners had what they drequire, 
It was not I, that did this wind defire. 


And me from prot did divide, 


At LT ERR ATATIEnn Cx S6AL | 


While ve were box in ſrycer embraces ty'd 


ava My Tons \} $S 
li [pa woken ED 7 Iii? 
| atom perry otic Sachs ||. //, 


br, And frogyme did Brakeflaxs fetch. 
& i} Took as. Jo ang 7 Laby: Ithy opp Ges:.. 
IN And I did le akrer thee. - 
_ hen noun owe a he ; peel 
Bur when both thee, andy rake Giling (hip, 
” MFOur of my ſight did bathaogether dip, 
cen darkneſſe #3 my<yes 1 tound, 
| preſently I fell-daweoe. in a fond, 
IS meh genera idk tha, 
m genee: 
me backers hife, atlaft, 
{eas water they -into: my'iface cid call, 
J4 1 Their needleſſe love veasrbus expreſs” d.bur I 
Wn lorry chat they did norlet medye 3 
 r: For when my ſenſes did aeturne againes 
317 Wy love returned too nth. a new flame, :, 
1 [Podchalt action wouldnor ſpare my. breaft ; 
+1: IF Thoſe who doe love, muſt never bope for reſt. 
w I tooke no delighe ro dreſle my haive, 
1 Nor to weare mich apparre|}tooke 1 care. 
d as thoſe women, Bacchus hath infpir'd 
ith a couch of his Viny ſtaffe, and-ir'd 
In r bolomes, thatthey eun ow heere, naw thre 3 5. 


tha way: y Hithand why eralldadkght? 


Shall 


$2 Ovid's Epiftlis: 
Shall I my hairein' curious miner drefſe ? | 


| While a weighty Helmer doth his haire preſſe; -- /--+. 


Shall I in new Il gay appeare © - 


: 


While my lord doth 2 Coate of Arniear weare?- -» «i 
While thouAtrt at the warres, like one forlorne £ 


In carelefic habit T at home vill mourne. 
O Park, thouthat vaſt borne ro deſtroy 
With thy freſh beauty the old Citie T'roy. 


As thou vert a veanton gueſt may'ſtthon be. i! 


A Coward, and a milkſop enemie. 

Would Helena had not unto thee ſeem'd 
So faire, nor ſhe thy beauty ſo-cſteem'd. 
O Menelaus, thou with earneſt irife 
Doſt labourto regaine thy Wife. 


eyes Weepe, and many s 
The gods From, all ill forrune us defend, _. 
That my returning husband may.commend 
His armes to Iupiceny but when I'muſe. 

Ot thinke upon the \warres I carmorchuſe 


Buc weepe,ard doyvne my checks the teares doe rugs 4 


Like ſnovy when it is melted bythe Sun. 
When of 164ax, or TenedosT heate, 

Thoſe names doc put me in a ſnddaine feare, 
When of S;mois, and Xantbus I have beard, 
Or 1da, theſe ſtrange names make mie afeard. 
Noer had paris ſtole Hellen, i if arlength © 
He meant to reſigne her, he kneyy his ſtrength 
For ſhe did come inroyall raabes of gold, 
Adorn'd with Iewells glorious te behold. 


And with a warlike Fleete to.Trgy ſhe came, my Prote 
The Trojens ſhew's their grear ſtrengrh by bot eraint 


And as Hellen was fetched by this: ; 
So 1 fcare1t ſhould with the Grecians megte. : | 


A 
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= , 
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L1iz.1c," 

| There is one Holby ofythons Tidp heare, 

& elievermeno nd bom.T, area 
ul 


For. Paris (aid chat, Hefor 
** | The Trojans, and, begin, the = Y 


| +I Fi be ſheqwhom thou do' ſt love yt 


% 
- 
-- =_- 


"I Take heede of himlonely 
His name doth pile pow thoughts 3; much uareſt, 


And is engrav'd my.tr . 

{And as [EEE pap" ae 
ors 

= = 


q rpg for many her Cot 
d as oft as thay prepare to 
"Joy to thy ſelfe theſe yyords, which doe write « 


1 Ludamia _ 'd me. careto | 
| And keepe my elfe from dang Rs. = 
Fthe Greciens rake. Troy unto a wen 

May'ſt, thou come from the DIE 
JLet Menelaus with the Trojans fights 
YJAndtake from paris Helena, his right. 
pAnd when he chargerh onthe Enemic, 
ct his good caufe, give him the victory. 


3 


tz "[Itbchov'd Menalaus with ſtout bloyyes 


To fetch his Wife.from the inſuleing foes 5 | 

-{] Bur thy caſe unto/his.is far unlike. 

roaring I dac, wiſh thee (o to fight, * 
at when theyvars' $8 __ xs wn returns * 
mo loring 


Tre ere yore ran 
Jo ts thoſe enemies 

) Ao every drop af plow char dar pod, 

En he vat oF BIKE 3 

Mendes Se, omg ok doth move, o__ 

otaers fight; ler Pro ener Op. >11::thi 


- From his yeiges, dey 
ac Firtefiens na ſttang blowes 


Y has, 


BY Ovid's Epiſtles. 
For 1 muſt nerds torfefle Thad mind 
To have cal'd himbacks but nofi 


Beſides the ora 
Firtbychetvorl 

iſt by the ſwords 
That 4 rhe RT 
Higes, defend thee Hive iwirinny® noe hen 
Thy valour, leaft thy valor Tdor ue, 
Ler thy ſhip be the laſt ra ſhoare doch ftnd, 
og fs bog none de ory 

$ of ffichte be'thon'thie 

Vato thy Fe here Hit thou doeſt Haft, 
But vhen thou comtiief'back, then doe'tiot faile 
To uſe thy Oares, dap oral thy faite 
Then make thou baſt tycbine our ' 
And on the welcome 'fhowe A nil ip: 
When Phabu lyeth dr heels, 

I chinke tipon thee, bach by Exy aud nilg 
Yer more on thee by that'day,forn 
Is che ſeveet time, that | Bll 


L1ss I 


For then ahey lye wet on brane 
4, | Who with their diols. q be worms 
en, ——_— Pack a et Lizgas Wc! 
» | Wanting ue JOY 3. | | 
| pry Sapack re 64 + pb pon 
_ | 7] Sometimes ER; | 
' lethinkes }eethes vitgh a v, q 


| Telling ro me a fad and 


tale. 
| yrs Fs. of my blacke dreame, I riſes 


\ * ripaks offer {acribe | 
14/1 With incende, WAN WR NR Renns 
- + .|Sothat in burning, it doth bci b 

.-1 +1] As when we povere oyle to a dying flame, 

k doth begin toriſe, and blaze againe. 

f Owhen will that moſt happy ſealon come |! 

| Thar Ifhall cxabeqcy (hen 5 commune DEV: 
he. nap! eat 

; *3hf iſh wit eral CT. 

4] When wilt thoutell me, when we ace a bed? 
[.z1} How many thou in warte haſt conquered ? 

«| And inthe midd'ſt of thy frvecer Bory leave, 

(ol rake, Fu nacpay Val 
1} While that a kifſe is t ,poynt to ſtay 
. -þ | Thy ſpeech, refreſhed by this ſeer delay. 

{{]. Bur when I thinke of Troy, the Seay, apd winds 
+] Then feare doth drive all hope gut of my ming. 
n{], And 1 doe feare, becauſe thy ſhips are ſtay'd 
- 0} By winds, as if to ſtay thee rhey aſy's 

1] Who will aile with eroffle wiud tg his owne lang ? 


-—__ 
- 


df Thou from thy Coungry fail it, whey winds withſtand 


1:06] Neptune will not permic you for to come, 
1: Vato his Ci jad hereaccome hae, | 
C oing (Grecians) the veinges doc for 
ke fry ny ans vga 1s bid. | 
ly FE 2 


divine power in. the od 
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86 ovid's Epiſiles:”* © | 
By theſe watres you ſeeke onely to'regaine 

An Adilterefſe,S tutiie your ps Apaieh | 
But why ſhould I recal{thee back thns now ? 


Let calme witids ſmooth againe the Seas rough brow. 


I envy now the Trijat Dames, who ſhall: 
With griefe behold their husbands funerall. 
On her husbands head*the new marryed Bride 
Shall put a Helmet, and when ſhe hath ty'd 
His armour cloſe unto'him, and doth make 
Him ready, ſhe a kifle from him ſhall take. 
Such dutifull imployment-is a blifle, 

Her ſervice is rewarded with a kifle. 

And being arm'd compleately, then at large 
She may give to him a moſt loving charge : 
Charging him, as he rendereth her love, 

"To rerurne; and ofter his armes to love. 

And he obeying her command, will be 
Carefall to fight abroad more watily. 

. Afd when he commeth home, ſhe will unlace 
His helmet,and him in her armes embrace. 

To me in abſence feare doth forrpy bring, 
And I conceive the worſt of every thing. 

Yet while that thou unto the wartes art gon, 

T have thy,Pifture made in ware at home, 
And fondly unto it I often talke, 

And doe embrace it, as by it I walke. 

"Thy ſhape 1n it ſo lively doth appeare, 

Could ir ſpeake, it Proteſilaus were, 

Onit Ilook, and often it behold,” 

And for thy ſake doe in my armes enfold ; 
And to thy Picture often T'complaine, 

As ifthy PiRure could reply againc. 
By thee, 1n whom my Soule 1 0nP delights, 
2 y our true love, and equal] marriage rites 3 


L1s. 2x: 


For er < eneom to live, ordye, 
In life and death T' company. - 
Of my letter this ſhall the concluſion be, 

Take care of thy (clic,if chou car'K for me. 


Ovid $ | HPO . 
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The Argument of the fourteenth Epifedeu i 


124, {11 ws [1 19 13; | yea)! 


$0 ho rent manor lhgc bong cninn Grew 
rother — 

oy pong g been informed by II cthathe | 
| ands of a Son in law, to ayoyd that danger 
pand ſailesto'Argor, Fgyptos being angry beca 
had Eſpiſed his offer, ſenc his Sons with an army CNeſcige him 
chimginy them not to returne untill they had flaine Danaws, of 
red bys Daughters. He enforced by fiege yeeldcrh up his 
Y where with the Sword which their Father had given 
ling to his comment, at ; night when the young men 


{ | cb wig goo PRES earthy TN, 
| paſſion aared and Abe ecrty an Hucband Lins. whom Euſebrw 
- .callth/Ly on adviſing him ro returne to his Father Fgyp'rus,and 
 diſcove the conſpiracy. Bye her Father Danaws perceiving that 
OR reers had executed his will with bloudy obedience,ex- - 
Hypernneftra , he commanded her to be kept in Priſon. 
in this Epiſtle flu < cates her Vncle and Hucband 
» whom ſhe had preſery er to helpe her, and free her 
"= harCaprivicy or if ſhee dye to ſee her honourably buried, 
; "But at laſt Linus Killed Danans, andlether = liberty. 


a, 
i: 


Hypernoneſtra to Linus. 


mermnera ſends to thee;who do'ſt remiine 
brortrere by thetrowne Wires fling, 
1 for thy {ake am ia clofſe Priſon pent, 
And for laving thee endure puniſhment. 
] am guilty becauſe F-fpar'd thy bloud, 
A rocket is counted g00d. 
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t| repent. tier, figce that Lhad rather 


xe my hand fiee from bloudy than pleaſe my facher, - 48 


Lough my father in that ſacred fire may ; 

irne me, which ve rouchr on our wedding day, 
with thoſe Torches he-may burne'my face, 
ſhich on our wedding+day did brightly blaze. 
although he do kill me with thar ſword, 

cauſe ro kill-thee L conld! nor afford. 
& all not make mee: fay, that I repent 
Ya good work, it 15 normy intene. 

m griev'd for my ſiſters auel} ae, 

For (ad repentmce follovves a bad at, 

ie (ad remembrance of thar bloudy night , 

es my heart and hand tremble while I write, 

th husband conld nor by my hand have dy'*d, 
Which ſhakes, whilc E 
fer I will try : Ie weas aboughe twilight, 

ſhich endeth day, and det begin the night. 

hen as we fafty fifters were broughc all, 

ich royall ſtate:ints the Calle hall. 
Whereas Eg yp! us gverthout dread vt feate , 
\eceay'd us for his daughters, who atriy'd were. 
ſhe flaming Tapers ſkin's like ſtars in heaven, 
ind ſweet inccuſe unco the fire was given. 
ſhe common people did on Hymen cry, 
ut from rbis fara]l marriage he did flic. 

nd 70 did from her oywne Cury run, 


NT 


— 


5 murder would deſc. ide , | 


Fire Arges, that ſhe right this wedding ſhyn}/ 
ind now the young mens-druoken heads vweve bonnil - + 
» wvemenadidtr greas joy ITT. © 
Dil bring cheim ro hen fu bridal: mmbes;-" 1 


go. - Ovid's Epifles. 


' They being now with wine and ſleepe oppreft, 
And all the Ciry quiet, and ar reſt. ; 
Me thought the groanes of dyiag men I heard, 
And ſo it was, whereat I grew aftexrd, 
So thar my warme bloudsand my colour fled, 
And left my body cold apon:the bed. 
As ſoft and gentle weſterne winds doe make 
The corne to move,and Aſpin leaves to ſhake: 
So I trembled, while thou laid'| at that time 
Entranc'd with drinking fleep-procuring wine. 
"Thinking to obey my fathers ſad command 
Ifate up, and togke the ſword in my hand ; 
The truth 1 ſpeake, three times I raiſ'd the ſword 
To ſtrike, and yer to ſtrike my hand abhorr'd: 
My fathers command did my courage whet; 
So that his ſword unto thy throat I (er. 
Bur feare, and love would not let me proceed, 
My chaſte hand would not a& that Tragick deed. 
"Then off my haire Ttoare the flaxen wealth, 
And ſoftly thus did, reaſon with my ſelfe : 
Hypermneſira, thou haſt a cruel] father, 
refore obey his commands the rather, 
Take courage, and obey thyfathers will, 
And boldly with the reſt thy husband kill. 
Yet fince Tam a young maid, my hands be 
Vnfit to at a bloudy Tragedie. 
Yet imitate thy ſiſters now againe, 
Who have by this time all their husbands laine. 
Yer 'if this hand a murder could commit, 
To ſtaine it with my owne bloud it were fit. 
Do they deſerve death becauſe they poſleſle 
Our fathers kingdonie ? whuch yer ne'rehelefſe 


Some ſtrangers might from him away have carried, 


Though] 


As dowrjes given them yyhen yee were mazried, 


. 


L I Bei, | | 
Though they deſerve death, what ſhall we do lefle 
cam this deed of wickednefle. | 

Kirvds do not love a ſword, or killing toole, 
fingers fitter are to ſpin ſoft wooll. 

ming thus complain'd, my teares began to riſe, 

lad dropped on thy body from my eyes. 

| while thy armes about me thou didſt put, 

Thy hand thou with the ſword hadſt almoſt cur. 

Und leſt my father ſhould ſurpriſe, and rake thee, 

With cheſe words I did ſuddenly awake thee. 
ſc Linus, who doſt now alone ſurviue, 
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KF all thy brechren none are left alive 5 W-19 

Pike haſt I Gay, betake thy (elfe ro flight, Wi 

ikke haſte, or elſe thou wilt be ſlaine to night. "9 

'[kyak'd from ſleep, thou didſt amazed ſt W101) 
To ſee the glittering ſword ſhine in my hand 3 } 


- 
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[kad I did wiſh thee for to flye away "1 
Py night, and fave thy ſelfe, while I did ſtay. 
in the morning when Dexaxs came to view 
His ſons, which his moſt bleudy daughters ſlew ; 
& aw them laid in deaths ercrnall ſlumber, 
Yet one was wanting to make upthe number : 
[And angry that ſo little bloud was ſpill'd, 
And becauſe I my husband had not kill'd; 
My father without any love or care, 
aged me along even by my flaxen haire. 
ſtraightway did command I ſhould be caſt 
lato priſon, this'was my reward ar laſt. 
for Iuxo ſill on us doth bend her brow, 
"| fnce Zowas trasform'd into a Cow. 
Tet puniſhment enough by her was borne, 
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When 7x70 did her to a Cow transforme. 
| __ ho_—_ ſotaire, —_ in hight 
Why: ure yeeld greag Jupiter delight, [ By 


. 


29S Ovid's Epifiler. .' 
On the hank of the Rixendagcbap now, | 
Shee ſtood, cloth'd. uy the ſhape of a.Cow. 

While m her fathers &rrame both cleere and cold, 
The ſhadow of her hornes ſhe.did behold ; 

And low'd aloud, when ſhe.vq {peake affar'dy 

Her ſhape and voice did, make her bath afraid 
Why dot thau he from thy {clic alafſe,? 

Or admire «by ſhape in that wary glafle, 

Thus ſhe thas was great lupiters.chiete Lafle, 

Is enforc'd 19 feed en.dry leaves 2nd gradle. 
Thoudrink'ft (priagymcet, andant ina maze, 
When on chy ſhaddow thaoudoikt logkeand gaze. 
And of thoſe (| 
Vpon thy head, thou (conv & t6 ſtand in feare 3 
And ſhe whoſe beaury iupizer did wound, 


Nov ry: the wy yr , 
Orre huls and rivers thowabrqad dofi fray, 
O're ſeas and countries thou doit finde thy way. 
—_ O cy, by 
having nes, ootward ſhape. 

Thy ſelfe dork follow, while that thou dot fiye, 
Thy ſelfe doth beare thee company 3 
Where Nilus ſeven fireamcs to the (ea run, 
There ſhe w.to her former ſhape did come. 
Bur why ſhould I ſuch ancieot Tales relate ? 
T have cauſe to complaine of my ove fare. 
My father and my Vncle do wage war, 
 Andweoutof our kingdome baniſh arc 3 

And he our royall Scepter nov doth fway, 
While miſerable we like pilgrims ſtray : 
Of fifty brethren rhou alone art left, 
For their deaths, and my fiſters I have wept. 
My ſiſters and my brothexs both ſlaine were, 
For whoſe ſakes I can't chule but &ed a teaxe. 
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ne hornes which thou doſt beare. ill 
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And becauſe thou in lafety doſt ſurviuey 
i; obe cormenced Tam hepe ale, 
ſhalltbey expe that be 

ilty ? when they for goodnetle conderane me. 
ad I muſt rave dar I would nox (pill 

! iy brothers bloud, nor ctuelly him kill. 

therefore thou re eſt me,  wifez 
lovelt me, Ifar'd thy 

ir me, ovif Þdie, Lthee defire, 


ah 


re ; 
, ſoy mm ro ſtone. 
1: reg lad anleneath doth'lye, 
vas Ul: 


For ſhe molt like uno Tpaked for hee pe. 


Did loſe her owne, to ſave her husbands life. 
My trembling hand is zired with the 
Ofchaines, oe elſe I would more largely verize, 
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Paris, otherwiſe a Alexander Fo oceres 
fecch Helens, which V rabl 
received by Menelaus. a and - Mines 6 frat ye 
© Ore, divide. rerm hi wealth, yr our 6 home, bad 


+ Pars HELEN ail! 41h 


: «& 3315V07 654 IC IKOY | [oi[290 ,t ad k-; 
Pris freer Heller wiſheth health to thee, 
, Thar health, which you can onlygive to me, 

Ws. Stiall Iſpeak ? or necd nor I my flame reveale ? 
Youknoy I love you, nor can I conceale 
loveywhich I could wiſk might hidden be, 
tame did give me opportunity, | 


all feare molt freely to diſcover 
NR, tobe your conſtant Lover. 
7 gn: fire of love conceale2 
wW 'its ovenc lighe doth it (fe reveale. 
my gricfe ſhould ane, 


lines ſhevy my flame 3 {\ 
pitty on me, : 


_ 
ings proceed from thee. 
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L 1s. Ts. 2. +430 
ith a frowning countenance reade notithe reſt 
de fock as may ES beauty bet, - 
yy receipt of my Letters joyerh me, 
id cherriſh hope, char 1 at laſt ſhall he | 
eiv'd into thy fayour, which I wiſh, 
hat Vewus may her promiſe keepe in this, 
r Loves faire mother firſt perſyaded me, 
otake this journey, in hope to gaine thee ; 
xd leaſt thou ſhould'ſt through ignorance offend, 
divine appoinement I came to this end, 
enys perſyvaded me to undertake | 
journey, which ſhe would propitious make. 
fide that Yengs promif'd me, that you. 
uld be my wife, I challenge ir as due. 
» __ perfiraſions made me to take ſhip 
om Trey and unto Lacedemon flip. 
id make the wind moſt Exe to: "RY v1 
| _ ſprung from the ſea it nora” 
das the (mor 'd the ſea, and calm'd cherwaind, 
d may ſhe make thy breaſt molt ſofe and:kind. 
[did not finde love Lon I brought the flame 
Wich me, andto obtainethy love I came. 
by wandring ſtormes I was not hicher drove, 


== 


ONES enough, the-gods it maintaine, 
Nor yer the Grecian Cities hereto view, |: : '- y 
tor richer in my KingdomeT can ſheye,” '-/'! > 0 f 
other Tacks tis thee Lonly crave, -: 4; (1! by FLA us 
rae, char I houkktonk Mop 
Hukethee of ene [doth 44 214A 
= er. = baht: al 
y beauty I band he ants £ 
beſore my eye had'e'te 
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Yet *rigno winder, if that Caphde Bore | -/- 
With feathered Is rs + uy 
Since by Ss | 
Then doe not dden ellis 
And that you haps 9 itismy 
Receive he phos gm meterger 
And ly perng wathchild' = 
y dtexpett delivery: 1C 
She dreamt, for in her dreame at (0 Ad Gree, 
Tharof a firebrand ſhe bad dehirered aver, 
She riſes, and to Priemdothunfold - :; |... | 
Her dreamc,which hc:unto his Prophetwtgld. (1 
Who ſtraight farerold thac. Paris ſhould GY 1 
 Andlikea kindled brand ſer fite dn Troyes {. | 
Bur Ido think chey.rarher might divine;!: 
| That brand did fignifis thislove atmine;:- 
And though Elie a: ſichniafpa bent 
My it foone:diſtonered, ; 1c] 
I e:borne:the ſon of arty 
But that Iclaim'd oobilicyby birth. 
In the Idear allies there's 2 lace, 
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y Merewry from —_ 
Deſcended dovine, nie before m 
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And afterward 
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A Then col amazement fifined my long baire, 

\ But winged Mergarie bid me nox t9 

| « Thou art Gaies be, cholep 10 
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e, and end 5 
p.cantead 
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beacifull of « $5roug 


the earth gdid 
| And through mg ot aire darha RET , 
*Jand by kis words I <1d maore.courage take. 
MS that my minde more 
ul [ind dread) 
Who unto me ({p 
*[Icould not judge, SITT 
"] Yet one of than way angy Of 
| Her beauty ſhew'd emaghe 
*| Fur they conte 
*}Dig a] with, rebel 7 Gar 
-" [tzno did fairely pr 
|Amighty Monarch, 
* [Learning ſo that 3 dou 
y p—_ I add cheepb mf 
1 dut Yexus (miling «hay Pars ” 
+ | Thoſe gifts "of thais ine acl ewes be 
"| Nle give thee Halens. thou ſhalr 
ſormes wr (ley 


To Thus bath-berghk aEprany 6 SVE- "6M > 
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ſoo 1 was knawpe. 
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ings and Dukes daughters did of me approve, | 
And faireſt Nymps with me did fall in love. By cr 
Yet all of them were burdefpil”d of me, t 
Aftet I had this hope of are Love 
Day and night in my minde I rhee did keepe, A fait 
And thinking on thee I ſhould fall aflcepe. And ] 


How comely would thy proſence ſure have beene, | Wher 
Whoſe beauty wounded me although nnſcene, 


I was enflawed with a —_ defire, "THe the 
Burning when I was abſent trom the fire, '[In Lo, 
My hopes I could no longer now containe, But cl 
Bur to (ca put forth, my wiſh to obtaine " {Bar 01 
And nowthe _ Theggion Pines Ifel'd, Jforw 
And trees for building ſhips moſt fitting held. My he: 
The woods of Gargarus and 1dadid yeeld ThorlT, 
Great ſtore of trees, wherevrith I ſhips did build. When 
I built their decks, and lined the ſhips fide And if 
With plankes of Oake, which might a ſtorme abide 3 - |Kad ſy 
And Idid rig, and tackle them befide, bor thu 
With ropes, and fayles which to the yards were ty'd. © [Thy by 
And Tdid ſet on the ſtearne of the ſhip, ' FForthy 


The Image of thoſe gods which did it keepe. 
And mn owne Op I did make them paint 
Vexus and Cypid,thatir might not want 

Her ſafe protetion, who had promiſ'd me, 

By her ailiſtance Tſhenld marry thee. 

Soone as hy fleet was builded thas, and fram'd, 
Toſca 1 preſently reſoly'd toſtand, 

—— and mother, when 1 did require 
Their leave to ge, would not grant my defire, 
Qr licenſe me, and therefore to have ſtaid + - fl 
My intended journey, both of them afſai'd, $2904 
My 6ſter Caſſandra with looſer haire, er 
When as my ſhips oven weighing anchor weres © 2 [| 


Lis. to: 99 
«| Said, whither goeſt thou ? thou ſhalt bring againe, 
_ he ſeas,a deſtroying flame. 
truth ſhe ſaid, for I have found 2 fire, 
Love hath enflam'd my ſoft breaſt with daſire, 4 
A faire wind from the Port my failes did drive, 10 
And I in Hellexs countrey did arrive. | 
| | Where thy husband did me much kindneſſe ſhow, 
TAndſure the gods decreed it ſhould be (@. 
' [He ſhew'd me all 'that worthy was of fight 
[In Lacedemonsto breed me delight. | 
But there was nothing that my tancytook, 
{Bat only thee, and thy ſweet beautious looke. 
'IForwhen I (aw thee, I was eyen amaz'd, 
My heart vyas wounded while on thee I gaz'd. 
[for I remember Venus was like thee, 
When ſhe would haye her beaury judg'd by me. 
Is. we with her, I 
3 urely given thee the vitory. 
 Forthe —_ of thee abroad was blowne, | : 
|, | FThy beauty was in every Country known. T3. 
for through all natiens where the Sundoth riſe, s 
Thy beauty only bore away the prize. = | KR 
* [bticeye me, fame did not report ſo much | ji i} 
, | thou deſert, thy beauty feemeth ſuch, F 
| That Theſexs did not thy love diſdaine, 
| [And to ſteale thee away did think't no ſhame 3 
When ſuiting to the Lacedemenian faſhion, 
Thou didft _ with the young men of thy Nation, 
ki how he could reſtore thee, I admire. 
iſ et a beyuions reephat fre deſerv'd, 
:1'-: } Tohave becne kept, and conſtanty preſery*d, 
uy” (Tor before thou ſhould'it betooke from my bed, 
11 86 L would loſe thee, L would loſe my head, - © 
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Alas could I haveever ſo 
Oc while I liv'd have lex thee 
Yet if I muſt reſtore thee.necds ar laſt, 
I would have yer 
The golden Aples of rhy Viygin tree 5 
And not ſent thee back with Virginity. 

Or if that Thad {par'd thy Virgia treaſures, 
I would have rifled ſome orher pleatures. 


Ovid's Epiſtles. 
| one thee, 


Thengrant thy love 0 Parw, who will be, 


White I doe live, moſtconſtanruncothee, 
I will be conſtanr nd a ownedcfne, 
My love, and'life bork aronceexpire. 
Before great kingdemes I proferred thee, 
Which royall Aung promiſ'd unwoime., 

And learning, Pallargaift, dad refute, 
And toenjoy thy bweerſſelfe Ldid hate. 
When 7uno, Venus, and fame Pallas roo, 
"Their naked beauties uno me did thevy 5 
And in the Ideas Rs 
In caſe of beauty tomake me their Fudge. 
Yet I do not repent of my cheQtion, 

My mind is conſtant to:my:firft affe ion. 
I beſeech thee lctmor: prove vaine, 
Who ſpare no lebourin thee to;gaine. 
Beneath your ſclfe you meed not tardecline, 
Your birth isnobleyfo-is alſo mine. 

So that if ve domatch, you camot fall- 
Beneath your birth, or be diſgrac'd ar all, 
For if you ſearch into my pedigree, 

ove and Eleftra are of kin tome. 


took frem me > 
preſum'd to conch, and taſte 


And iy father priamdothithe Scepter (way, © 


Of the great'ft kingdome in -all 4a, 


Many Cities and faire Horſeschou ſhalt ſee 


And Temples ſuningthe gods Majeſtic, _ 
e? a % a 4 - 


—— - 


Th 


—- 


L1z« is: 


Beſides there are fuch ore of here, 
The Land the Cannot beare. 


Great troopes of Trjaw Marons rhowthalc meer, 


And ſtoare of Trojan wires in every firect 


The poverty of Gre=ce thou wiilt then pitty, | 


When thou ſceſt one houſe as rich as a City. 
Yet Sparta 1 cannortcontemae with fcorne, 
Becauſe thou in that happy Land werr derne. 
"ay is poore;, and cannet afford thee 
Dreflings, which with thy beauty may agree, 
That face of thine © to be concenr 
With ſome common, but a cyrious ornament. 
And ic is fir thou ſhould'ſt che old lay by, 
And every day weare fome freth raritic. 

When the habite of the T'r you do fee, 
You may thinke womens habits richer be. 

| Then Hellen grant me Þyc, do not diſdane 

A Trojan, whe thy favour would obcaine. 

He was a T'r0je# from our bloud defcended, 
Who with this heavenly office was befrended 
To fill 7pves Cup, and with water allay 

The ſtrength of his Weffar and 4mbrofie. 

A Trojan in Aurora tooke delight, 

Who doth begin the day, conclude the rughe. 
Anchiſes was deſcended too from Troy, 
Whom the Queene of Love deſir'd to enjoy 3 
And did deſcend in the 7dean Valley, 


Inamorous wayes to ſpore with himand dally. 


Iam a Trojan toogand if intruch: } | 
| You ſhould compare my beauryyand my yourh 
With Menelaus, L ſuppotethar he : ' 

Nhould nor in your chugie be pled tome, 
>- 3 


., 


Thou ſhalt ſee T-0y;yvich Townes encompat# round, 
Whoſe wals 4poBos Hazpe at firſt did found, 


By 
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B u_—_ with me thou ſhalt not be kin 
To fuchas loudy Atrexs hath bin, 


Who with the fleſh of men his Horſes fed, 
From which fight che Sunnes frighted Horſes fied. 
My Grandfather did not his r kill, 
As Menalaus Grandfather, who did ſpill 
Myntilus bloud, who being murder'd fo, 
He into the Myrtoan-{ca did throw. 
Nor yet our great Grandfather catcherh after, 
(Like unto Taxtelus in the Siygian water) 
mane and water, which are both ſo nigh 

15 lips, and yet from his touch'd lips do flic. 
Yet itfrom them thou haſt deſcefided beene, 
Tove would wiſh to be to thee a kin. 
Yet unworthy Mexalaus takes delight 
In thee, and doth enjey thee every night : 
I ſcarcely can þchold thee at the Table, 
And there to looke onthec I am not able ; 
For at that very time T ablerve, and finde 
Many things, that do much offend my minde 3 
For when che banquet is brought in, then I 
Doc wiſh my roome unto my enemy, 
For it doth grieve me when I doe behold, 
How with his armes he doth thy neck infold, 
And I could bluſh, when he before my face 
Doth thy ſmall waſt ſo clowniſhly embrace. 
And it did break my heart when 1 did ſee, 
How he would caft his furr'd gowne over thee. 
And when that he would'give thee kiſles ſott, 
T put the cup before my eyes full oft. 
His cloſe embraces I did never brooke, 
For I beheld then with a down-caſt looke. 
My meate, as if within my mouth it grey, 


I molt unwillingly did-feeme to cltayv. - 


' | And T often ſigh'd,which when thou did'ſt fe, 
Thou oftentimes would'| ſmile,and laugh at me. 
Then I would ftrive to quench my flame with wine, 
' [But love through druakenneſle moſt cleeredoth ſhine, 
When I look*d away, leaſt I more ſhould ſee, 

Thy beauty made me looke againe on thee. 

grieved me to leoke on my diſgrace, 

kutit griey'd me more not tolooke on thy face 5 
[And I did ſtrive my paſſion tor to hide, 

' |*But 6h ! difſembled love is ſooneſt ſpy'd. 

Idoe not flatter thee,thou do'ſt perceive 

That I did love thee, nor could I deceive 3 

Thou diſcern'ſt my love, which I wiſh may be 
Known to thy (elfe alone, and none but thee. 

When teares did fpring, Iturn'd away my head, 

Leſt Menelays askt why Ithem ſhed. 

* | Hory oft have Ltold fained tales of love ? 

- | Hoping I might thereby your favour move, 

Fader a fained name hoping to moye you, 

- [latit was Tindeed did Js 6. ns you. 


And that I might my mind more freely ſpeake, 

\ wanton drunkennefle I would counterfeut. 
:remember once thy boſome open lay, 

ind to my view thy white breaſts did betray 3 

Thy faire breaſts which wcre more white in ſhew 
Than pureſt milke, or the new fallen Snow 3 


held them, I , 
* | Ring fell from my finffer as I gaz'd. 
_ Men thou kifſedſt chy Daugheer, I would not mille, 


Totake thy kifſe off with another iſle. 
_ [And ſometimes T ſome ancient ſong would ſing, 
: | Of thoſe that hererofors had lovers becne. 
® y : : » H 4 Same 
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"That it unto the very bone h: 


S ometimes by ſecret fignes rity Tore was ſhowne, 
And by a nod of wink Tmade it knowne, 


Then to Clymene atid Arbre 1 did fheve 


My griefe, andborh of them began towooe. 
Thy waiting-taids; who when T had begun 
They both did leive me before I had done. 
And 1do wiſh the gods had been fo ben, -- 
To have matt thee the prize of 2 Turnamenr, 
That he that got the victory, right beare thee 


Out of the ficld, and he that worr thee weare thee, 


As Hippomenes faire Alalanteawon, 

Who all her former faiters had omrun, 

Thou in the Phrypiae Cities halt be feene , 

Like Hippodamia brought in like x Queenc 

By pelops, atid 2s ſtout Altider brake 

Achelons hornes for Deſartira's fake. 

So by ſome valiant adveritare,” F 

Would win thee by ſome a& of chivalry. 

But nov I can but beg of thy (weet beauty, 

And at thy feet proſtrare ry (ele in duty. 

O thou that aft thy brothers only glory, 

To whom evett /ove. himfelfe could not be forry 
To be a husband, if ſo be you veete 

Not by birth deſcended from /epitey. 

Either I will teturne to Troy with thee, 

Oc here in thy Lac#nid butied be. 

Loyes atrow hath ſo wornded 


ſoft breft, 
picrc'd. 

My fifter truly propheci'd of 
That with Loves arrow I ſhowld wounded be. 
Then fince ({reet Heller ) *tis ordain'd by fate, 
Thar I ſhould love thee, pity ry eſtate; 

Doe not contemie my love, but my ſait hexre, 
So may the gods atrend unto thy $rayer. 


\ {thou would'E let me lye with thee to night, 
e I could ſay,thar ſhould breed thy delight. 
o wrong thy husband fo, artthou aſham'd 5 
thar thy marriage bed ſhould fo be ftaingg ? 
0 Helez | thou a countrey Conſcience haſt: 
Doſt thou imagine to be faire andchaſt ? 
fither change thy beauty, or morc loving be, 
© For beauty is a foe co Chaſtity, 
Yeaus doth lave Loves Rollen fruit to gather, 
And 1upiters (capes did make him thy father. 
Then how car'ſt thou be chaſt, if thoutake after 
lupicer and Lede? rhou art their daughter . 
Mai'ſt chow be chaſt when thouto Troy art brought, 
And for thy rape may be held in faulr, 
Let's now offend, and after mend our life, 
When as Venus promiſed, then art my wite. 
tides thy husbands aftions doe commend 
The ſame to thee, who that he might befriend 
Hgueſtabſens himſclfe,to give us leaſure, 
And opportunity to enjoy pleaſure, 
Togoe to Creete he thought it time moſt fit, 
tape a horneable vair ! R 
ich at his departure was well expreſt, 

When he bid thee uſe well his Trojas gueſt, 
Thy abſent husbands will thou do'ſt negleR, 
Thontak'ſt no care of me, nor me aftc&. 
being ſo ſenſelefie, thinkeſt thou that he 
Can prize thy beauty, or elſe vallew thee. 
He cannot, for if he had knowne the danger 5 
He had not bid thee be kind to a ſtranger. 
Although my words, nor love caunot moove thee, 
Let us improve this unity. pe 
Then thy husband our felyes ſhall ſhew more folly, 
If we looſe time, through baſhfull melancho)ly.z - 
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| To be thy Paramour he offer'd me, 1 The 7 
\  Makeuſe then of his weake ſimplicity. {[Tetno 
' * For thoudo'ſt lye alone, and ſo doc], laſon t 
"Tere better if we did together lye. [And ye 
Let us enjoy our ſelves, for I doe ſay, Phedr 


* « Midnight ſport yeelds more pleaſure than the day, wi Thi 
 Thenthou ſhalt have faire promiſes of me, 


And 1 will bind my ſelfe to marry thee. And 
For Idoc yovr, it that thou canſt beleeve me, uppol 
For one nights lodging I'le a Kingdome give thee. YeeT | 
And if thou can't bur ſo beleeving be, Ce 
Vnto my Kingdome thou ſhalt goe vith me. For it] 
Thax thou followd'ſt me ic ſhall not be thought, Nor c: 
For I alone will beare the blamegand fault, More 1 
As Theſes did, my actions ſhall be ſuch, For w; 
And his example may thee neerely touch. Didre 
For T heſeus did carry thee away, Who', 
Ceftor, and Pollux lo did alſo fray, here 
And I will be the fourth, myloy's as ample And © 
To thee, and I will follow their example. When 
My T'ro0jas Fleete for thee doth ndrila ; And a: 
And when you pleaſe, we ſoone may ſaile away. Wit 
Thou in Troys City ſhalt live as a Queene, And ] 
Ador'd as it thou had'ſt ſome goddefie beene. Afory 
And whcreſocver thondo'ſt pleaſe to be, Belide 
The people ſhall ofter ſacrifice ro thee. In acc 
In kindred, and the Trojans ſhall preſent My Rr 
Gifrs untothee, with humble complement. Nor k 
I cannot here deſcribe thy happineſle, © JAndth 
Farre above that my Leter doth expreſſe. OrTy 
Ler notthe feare of warres thy thoughts amaze, let I 
 Ortharall Greece will ſtraight great forces raiſc "To 
To ferch thee backe, who have they fertcht againe ? belide 
Belceve ae, tholc feares are but tond, and-yaine. Thou 


L I'S. I, 
The Thratians Orithya tooke away, 
Jet no wars after troubled Thracia. 
leſon from Colcss brought away Medega, 
And yet no wars did waſt Theſſalie. 
rhedre and Ariadne ſtollen were 
; [By Theſtus, yet Minos made no warre. 
« ers may ſeeme farre greater than they are, 
And teare my be without all ground of feare, 
uppoſe too (if you pleaſe) wars ſhould enſue, 
Yet I by force, their forces could ſubdue. 
Country can to yours yeeld equall forces, 
For it hath ſtoare of Men, and ſtoare of horſes: 
Nor can your husband Menelays ſhew 
More _— courage, than + _ _ 
for when I was bur a young ſtripling, 
Did reſcue our flockes from the enemy 3 
Who'did intend to drive away them all, 
Whereon thy did me Alexander call. 
And of 7iontus, and Deipbobus I, 
When I was young did get the victory. 
And as in finglc combacr I play'd my.part, 
o with my Bow I could hit any 14.4 2g 
And 1 know Mexelaus was not ſuch 
Aforward youth, nor could he doe ſo much. 
telides, Hefor's my brother, who may ſtand 
Inaccount of Soyldiers, for a whole hand. 
ſtrength, and forces are unknownRta thee, 
or knoweſt thou what a Husband I ſhall be. 
and therefore, either no warres ſhall enſue, 
Or Trojans forces ſhall the Greehes ſubdue. 
Yet I could be content for ſuch a Wife 
"To fight, ther's credit in a noble {trife. 
beldes, if all the vorld ſhould fight for thee, 
Thou ſhalt be famous to poſterity, 
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Sweet Hellen then coulene to go with me, 
What I have promis'd, thall performed be. 


$h4$$440$$54044<645444 44445 


T he Argument of the ſixteenth; Epiflle, I 


Heleva having reat Paris his Epiſtle ; in her aufwer ſcents 
offended, chides him, and for modefties fake objects 
his perſwaſions, provingthem idle, but fo that the rackey) 
then rakes away cacouragement from him to proceed in his, 
thereby ſhewing a womans carfty wit, according to that of 
done? love. | - 


For fitan & prin venser tibe litteva riffs, _ b | 
Queg,; rogety m1 Jo Pigs well 4 
rogat 1114, timer 5 quod non rogat, optat ut inflesy" 
ME quert: We. "A 8 WYY YM ®; 
/ Us 
Ar firſt perhaps her Lener wilt be ſowre, | 
Andon thy hopes her paper ſceme to lowre ; 
In which ſhe will cogjure thee ro be mute, 
And charge thee to forbeare thy hated ſuire.. 
Tuſh, what ſhe moſt forewarnes, ſhe moſt'defires, 
In froſty woods are hi@rhe horreſt fires-: 


Ar laſt ſhee ſeemes to conſent to Pari deſire, . adviſing him 25a 


more ſafe and honeſtcourſe, not to write his deſire, burzm 
mind to her waiting Kayds (lymene ard Ethre, he 
rhem, ſo farge preyaifed, - that he brought both Helene andthen 


Helena's Anſwer to Pars. 


nee thy wanton Letter did my eyes infc& 
when 1. did teade it, why ſliould Tnegle&t 
To anſwer jr ? Since to anfyyer it can be 


No breach ar all of chaſtiry in me, 


— 
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Liss ©; 


What boldnefſe vas ic in thee, thus to breake 

All lawes of hoſpitalicy, and to ſpeake 

Thus by your Letter ? thereby for to move : 

My affetion, and ſollicize me for love. 

Didſt thou?on purpoſe {aile unto our Port ? 

"That thou mighrit waec me, and with faire wards court. 
And had not we power to avaide this danger”? 

And ſhut our Palace gate againit a ſtranger ? 

Who doſt xequite our love with injuric ? 

Didſt thou come as a , or enemie ? 

I knove my juſt complaine will ſeeme to thee, 

To proceed from rudeneſſe, and ruſticity. 

Let me ſceme cude, ſo Tpreſerve my fame, 

And keep my honour free from {por or ſtaine. 

Although my countenance bc not fad or ſowre, 

Though with bent browesI do uot fir and Lovere- 

Yer I have kept my cleere fame without {por, | 
No man hath in my Tables found a blac. 22 
Sothat I wonder whence thy encouragement = f 
Proceedeth, that thou ſhouldſt my love atzemprt- 

| Becauſe once Theſexs ſtole me as a prey, 

Shall I the ſecond time betu{ne areay ? 

| had beene,my fault had I given conſent, _ 

but being ſtolne, againſt my will I wenr. 

And yet he gather'd not my Virgia flower, 

He uſ'd no violence, though I'was in's, power 3 

vome kifles only he did ſtriving gaine, 1. 
but no more kindnefle could fromme obraine.- |, , | 1: /\ 
uch is thy wamtonneſſe, chow vyouldit.aotbe, 

Like him conteng alone with killingme. .. © | 

fe brought me back untoache , hismadeſtie,. 

kem'd to excuſe his formgr-injury 3 vac : 

he finely icoppeatid, than dhe poung moan. ! 
ber iealing ane grow Sepitamhagaine. = - 
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'But Parys chmes when Theſtus is fallen off, 
That Helen may be till the worlds ſcoff. 

Yet with a Loyer who can beoftended ? 

If thy love —_ true as thou haſt prerended. 
This I do doubt, although I do not feart, 

My beauty can command love any where. 

But becauſe Women ſhould riot ſoone beleeyc men, 
For men with flattering words do oft deceive them, 
Though other Wives offend, and that a faire one 
Is ſeldome chaſt, yer I will be that rare one. 
Becauſe youthink my Mother did offend, 

By her example you think me to bend, 

My Mother yyas deceiv'd, Zove to her came 
Inthe ſhape of a milke-yhice feather'd San. 
If I offend”*trisnot by ignorance | 
For no miſtake can ſhaddowmy offence. 

And yet herertor may be happy thought, 

' Ec Forto oftend with greatneſſeis no fault. 

But I ſhould not be ,if Terre, 

- Since I ſhould not offend with 1epiter. 

Of royall kindred thou doſt boaſt to me, 

Burt 7ov's the Fountiine of Nobility. 

Nay though from  7upiter thy ſelfe Jo ſpring, 
And Pelops, and Atreys be'ts thee a Kin; 
Iupiter's my Father, who himſcltc did cover 
With a Swans feathets,and'deceiv'd my Mother, 
Go reckonnoyy the'Pedigree of thy ation, 


© Andtalkeof priamy, and Laowedon. 


Whom Idoe reverencey yer 'theu ſhalt be 
Remoy'd from 7upiter, to the fift degree ; 

And I but ofie 3 and albeit that Tysy | 

Be a great land, ſuck is'this we enjoy. 

Jhough it for wealth,and Roare of men excell, 
The Land is barbarous, where thou do'ſt diyell. 


 FIfhewere ſhameleſle he would be diſmaid. 
'.» | And on the Table thou haſt many atime -.. 
 Falkion'd, and drawne forth wath.a little wine 


nd 1 do marke 
* | metimes thou wantonly wilt oa me glance, 
? Ymerimes thou ig carp eenigels, fry do'ſt rake, 


| And underneath them thou haſt veric, Amo.” 


"| 


Lis: 1 


\[fer thy Letter promiſes ſuch gifts rome, 
[That goddefſes might therewith tempted be, 
"Bu iff I may with modeſty fo ſpeake, 

'[Thy ſelfe,and not thy gifs my: fancy take. 
x either I'le keep my integrity 

(Or for thy love, notgifts I'le go with thee. 
\FThough [ deſpiſe them notgit er'e I rake - 

{[Thoſe gifts, it ſhall be-for the givers ſake, 

{For when thy gifts have no power ro move me, 

[Ido eſtceme this morethar thou do'ſt love me, 

: [And that thou ſhould'ſt a painfull voyagetake 

oug gh che roogh Seas and ll eve or my ſakg. 

y carriage at the Table, 
Although I ro difſemble it am able. 


| And pur me almoſt one of countenance, (8 


' FAnd to drinke where I did drinke, do'it pleaſure take. 
| And ſometimes with thy rs, ora winke, . // | 
Thou cloſely would'ſ exprefſe what thou did'f thinks. 
— I conkell I have blutht many times, 
feare my husband ſhould diſcerne thy ſlignes. 
And oftentimes unto my ſelfe'I ſaid, 


'Thoſeleners, which my name did phncyfony 


| Took on it, bur ſeemr'd. 
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Let ſome one rather honeftly enjoy thee, Jam « 
Then that a ſtrangers love ſhould ſo deſtroy me, Thar| 
To reſiſt the power of beaury learne by me, Ther* 
ec Virtue abſtaines from chings which pleaſing be. As the 
By hove many young me kaave I wooed beene ? And v 
That beauty Peris.ſces,. others have ſeenc, Their 
Thou art more bsld, burtthey as much didice, Wine 
Nor haſt more a——_—__ lefle modeſty. Who, 
I would thy ſhip had then arr iv'd heere, And it 
When a thouſand youths fer love Suiters wcre. Forſak 
For before a thouſand I had preferr'd thee, This þ 
Nay cvep:my husband muſt have pardon'd me. For kn 
Bur thou haſt ſtay*d too long, and haft ſotrifl'd  [Befide 
That all my Virgin jayes are gone and rifled, Conſt: 
Thou wext.too therefore ſupprefie-thy flame, -: | Yetth, 
What thay defir'f}, another doth obtine. i lAndw 
Thoughtohbave beene thy. Wife I doe with ſtill, forif t 
AMeneleys enjoyes me, not 'gainſt my will. Thou 1 

Ceaſe with faire words. 20 mallific my breaſt, | « 
If youloze me let it:be fo .cxpreft. Thou 1 
Let me live as fortune allotted me + |» by 
Doe noe.ſeeke to:camupt my cbaltity. * [joy 
But Yenus promis'd in th*:7iazs wood, (ras t 
When three nak'd godddles before thee Rood, To Tr, 
One promiſed a Kingdome wnto-thee, * | \ Vtld 
T'other thatthouin vairzesdhauld't profp'rous be. -: | Thar 
But Venus, aubo was the third in this trife  I[Vhary 
Did promiſe Heng ſhould berhy wiſe. \ IVih's 
I ſcarce bejecve the goddeſſes wauld.be What 
In a caſe of beauty gudg'd ſo-by thee. Or whi 
Werethefirſt erue, the lacter part is ain'd - ; -» [ndhe 

t the gave theeme, for rol wana abtain'd, |  # | ndng 

I'doe not thinke my beauty ſuch,thar ſhe _ 72 orha 

Could thinke30 bribs thy judgmens byahot fees. '/; [hy 


Lt ve 14; 


Tam content that mgtamy beauey prizes 

Thar beauty Yengy priles, the enxies; 

Ther's no aſlurange.if's loves. 

As they doe wander, {@-yheir rae. 
And when you hope to find moſt conſtancy, 
Their loyedath cqalr, and they away doc fiye. 
Witnefle Ariadnegnd Hypppyle, 

Whoſe lawefſe lore procur'd cheir milery, 
And it is (aid, thou did't Oenowe vwrongs 
Forſaking her, whom thou had'ſt lov'd.io long, 
This by thy (elfecannar deayed be, 

For know I tooks cate to enquire of thee. 
 [Befides if thou had'ſt a deire to prove _. 
Conſtant in thy affe&ion; andtrueloye 3 - 

| Tetthou would'frhe 
* | And with chy Trojans chou away rvould'{t {aile, 
for if the wiſhed ni med were, WO 


when our pleaſures «7 untothe bight, 
Thou wiould'lt be gon, ifthae the wind Rood rights 
: [5 bya faire wind I ſhould be bereft 
* [Njoyes,evenin the mid'ft impetiett lefr. 
Or as thouperfwag' ſhall I follow chee 
lo Troy,ant fa great Priam's Daughter be. 
'. [tt Idoe not ſo muth- conternneſwitt fame, 
+ |ſhar ] would tick diſgrace upon my name, 


What might Sparta, and Greece of Haieniay ? 


0 whar might T'ro report, and Bogut 4 
' > [\adhowcanſt thou hope ry gr} port AR ? 
1 [adnot to others as to thee grant Love,: ' 

l wth if a ſtrange ſhipdoarrirc here, 

">| byil procure inahce a FO—_ 


dat leaſt tofale, | [! 


Thou would'ſt be gon, if rhat the wand Rood faire. | 


Vhat would Priex, and his Wite thinkg/of me _' - . © 
Vih's Naughters, and chy brothers wwllich many be, - 
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214 Ovid's Epiſtles: 
And inthy rage call me Adulrerefſe, - 


When thou art p=_ of my wickednefſe. * 


Thou that did*ſt canſe my faulgyilt me upbraid, 
O may I firſt into my grave be layd 

But I ſhall have Troy's wealth, go rich and brave 
And more than thou canſt promile, I ſhall have. 
Tiflue,and Cloath of gold they ſhall preſent me, 
And ſtoare of gold ſhall for a gift be ſent me. 
Yet'pardon me, thoſe gifts cannot inflame me, 
I knovy not heyy thy Land would entertaine me, 
If in the Trojan Land I ſhould wrong'd be, 
How could my brother ,or father helpe me ? 
Falſe Taſox with faite' promiſes beguild 

Medea, who was afterward exil'd, 

Her father Z#tes was not there, to whom, 
When ſhe vas [corn'd by 7aſon, ſhe might come; 
Nar her mother 7pſea, to whomaſhe, | 
Mighe rerurne, nor her ſiſter Chalgiope. 


 feare not this, nor was Medes afraid, 7 
c* For thoſe who meane beſt, ' ſooneſt are betray'd. 


Ships in the harbour doe in ſafety. ride, 

Bur are toſt ar-Sea, and doe ftormes abide. 

And that ſome firebrand coo affrighteth me, 

Of vrhich my mother dreamt and thought that ſhe 
Had been deliver'd, and beſides too I 

Do feare Caſſandra diſmall propheſie ; 

Whe did forertell, as truth did her inſpire, 


The Greekes ſhould waſt the City Troy with fire, | 


And beſides, as faire Vexus favours thee, 
B'cauſe thy judgement gave her the viRory : - 
I feare the orhier goddeſies do grud 

At thee; becauſe thou did'ſt inſt them judge. 
And T know that wars may follow atter, 


Our fatall love ſhall be reveng'd yith (laughter, | 


L1s.7; '\ wo ari5 
Yet to allow her praiſe I am content, : Mont 
1" | Why ſhould I queſtion:thar ſhe which hath meant? --. * / 
.. « | Yet for my flow belief@be norcthougriey'd, | 
For ſuch great matters hardly ate beleey*d, 
Firſt I am glad that Feyws'did regard me, 
1 Secondly that wirh-the ſhe did reward thee. 

And that Helez —_— of her beauty heard, 
Was before Pallas and uno's gifts preferr'd. 
Am I both Wifedotne,and a Kingdome to thee ? 
Since thou loy'{t me; ſhould I no kindneſſe ſhew thee] 
I'me not ſo cruell;' yet cannot incline | 
Tolove him, who I feare;carinot bemine. 
for ſuppoſe I to.Sea would goe with thee, 
To ſteale hence I hayeno opportunity, - 
[a lov's thefts I am'/ignorant and rude, 
Heaven knowes my husband [ did riere delude. 
And in a Letter thus my mind to ſhew,, 
- E taske, I before CE doe. * * 
|. They are that 'do ule it ey þ 

To nd i eitard to find the _ "7 
; » | Akind of painefull feare reſtrainesd] me, 
| | And hOw they looke onus methinkes I ſee, 

| Ofthe grumbling people' Tam much afraid, 

' For Etbra told me long 'fince what they (aid. 
Zur take no notice; nor do thou deſiſt, - 
| Iknow you can diſſemble, if you liſt; - 
;'FThen ſport and ſpare nos but let us be warys 
1 F* Andif not chaſt, let us ar leaſt be chary. 
for though that Menelaus abſent be, 
I muſt diſcreetly uſe my liberty. 
| For _ he 1s on earneſt buſineſſe gong 

And for this journey hind occaſion 5 
[tooke gccafion chus my love toſhowe, | 1200 

We haſte 10 renarns,Sheer-parc if you gov; © [BW 
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= Rraightway 26  mymwiſh, 
his rerarne, gave me 2 jojtull kifle, 

robarging me thatmy care ſhould be expreſt 
In looking to his bee, and Trejes gueſt. 

I ſmil'd, and to himicould lay _ at all, 

I ftciv'd to refreine laughing, veich 1 ſhall. 

So with a proſp 'rows, ywind be fadl'd to: Greet , 
Yet to do, what chou do'ſt liſt, 15 Not mavBer, 
| Tme keptin his abſence with guards moſt ſtrong, 
*« Do'ſt thou notknowthe hands of Kings are 
Befides thou wrong'&-us both, in praiſing me, 
For when he heares:is he wall jealous be. 

The fame of beamey 


Though to leave —_—_— 
Tomy vwne keeping ne di 

«© He knew there could no better gardian be, 
& To keepe me chaſte, than my ovvnc honeſty. 
He fear*d my beautysbut my chaſtity- :, 
Did take avvay that idle jeloufie. ..: ©; /- 
hae rx _ of timethou advileſt me, 

ce tus ablence gives apporntniyy. -  '. 
I muſt confeflc I haye agood mineroit, 

But am yet unteſoly'd;:nd feare to doe (it. 
Befides you know my;hughand is froma home, 
And you without a wiſe dye alone. .. 

The Nights arg long, end-while vye fit rogethier 
In one houſe, we may talkt uito cach ocher, 
And woe is me ! when we are both alone, 
I know thou haſt a faire alluring tongue. 
Thus every circumſtancs ſeemaes to invite.me » 
And nothing but 2 baſkfall feare doth fright me, 
Stnce perſwalions do.no good, leave that courſe + 
_ meleavethis elle by forge. 


? 
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Such force would ſeeme 2 welcome in jury, 

| had I weuld faine þechus compell'd by thee. 

et let me rather my nevv love reftraine, 

Alittle water quenches a y 

Did noc the ne a 

Fight with the Centaxres tor Hippodamia ? 

ah do'ft thou noe 1hinke Mendio hach , 

And Tyudarus & violets avyrath > 

Although of ratour thou do'ſt boaſt to'me, 

Thy wards and amorony face dacinge 

Thou art not fix for Mars, nor for the fall, 

Bat for Yenus combats,which pleaſure yectd. 

| Le valiant hardy men of wars approve, | 
* | But Par follow thouthe wars of love. 

' | Let Heflor fight for thee whom thou da'f . 

The gentle wars of Love ſhall give choe Bayer. 

And in theſe wars tis wiſedome for to fight, 

Andany Mayd that's wiſe will eake deſighy 

Nor upon idle poynts of madeſty ſtand, 

I may perhaps 1n time give thee my hand. 

Bur it is your defire, that you and I 

Should meer, I mon tneane thereby, 

Thus far this guiley Letter hath reveal'd 

A piece of my mind, the reſt is conceal'd, 

i Comene and Erbra we may further 


e knowne our minds ully wo cach orher. 
| For theſe two Maydens re ab be 


Companians,and Counſ(cllers (6 me. 


flame. 
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win o{fowhere ws 
wel being two op| Cltit Leander of A 
deepl in love with H of RT 'he 0 uſe to ſwim by 
pom over the Hellaſpont hindred by the 
ons roughnelle of the Sea, da aber —_ yes were Paſt, he 
Letter to his Swee-theart Hervgby an adventurous Ship 
ut forth to Sea in the ſtorme herein he ſhewetk firſt that his 
e's firme, and conftafit. ' Afterward' he om {nvmninges oy | 
of the Sea ſhould hinder him from 
Ke prom her that he will df poo 10 cem 


rhe hs eee ab SES | 


* QCumpeteret ies qudax Leander am prets OF i 
| Es fe 26s timid 4mm promedl quis ; 5 ' a 
S5c wr antes affatus dicitur unitus, \+ JO 
Parcite s propere, nrergitg chets raleo. ; az3il] 


While bold None 32h his Sweer \Jearr fi 
Hd ſwelling waves did beate his ng rin 

the Billowes that beate him (6, | 
"Tis ſaid, that rhus heſpakeg'+: - * 114 46 
Spare me while I:t@ Hers go, -: $ 
Dr owne me when I come backe. 


Tho bagel eng 
witneſſeth dividing Euro poor 
1n Europe where. bthends: 


Leander to Hero, 


% love Leaxdiy Witheth thee all health, 
(ow Which I had rather bring my ſelfe, 


For 
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For if the rough Seas had more calmer beene, 
kom Abydos to Sefos T would ſwim. 
{the fates ſmile upon our love, then I 
Þo know, thou wilt reade my lines willingly. 
This paper m_—_ may welcome be, 
ut thou had'ſt rather have my company. 
But the fates frowne,and will not ſuffer me, 
As I was uſed)to ſwim unto thee. 
_ [The 5kie is black, the Seas are rough,alaſſe, 
> that no Ship, or Bark from home dare paſſe. 
et one bold Ship-maſter went from our Haven, 
To whom this preſent Letter I have given. 
And had come with him, but the 4bydiazs ſtayd 
Vpon their watch-rowers, while be Anchor way'd. 
For preſently they would haye me diſcri'd, 

diſcern'd our love, which vve ſcek to hide. 
forthwith this Letter I did write and ſo 
Ifaid unto it, happy Lettcr goe ; 
This is thy happineſſe, thou muſt underſtand, 
That Hero Qull receive thee with her hand: 
And perhaps thou ſhale kiſſe her rok lips, 
Vlule with her tecth the Seale ſhe open rips. 
Having ſpoke theſe words, then my right hand after 
| Did write theſe words upoa this filent Paper, 
But I doe with, that my right hand might be 
Not us'd in writing, but to (wim to thee: 
It is more fit to ſwim, yet I can write + 
My minde with caſe, and aptly can enditc. 

Seven nights are paſt, which ſeeme to-me a yeare, 
dince firit the Seas with ſtormes enraged were. 
Theſe nights ſcem'd long co me, Icould notilgepe, 
Tothinke the Sea Gould fill his roughneſs keepe. . 
Thoſe Torches, which on thy Towre burning be 
Law, or.clſe I thought that I did ſee. 
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Thrice I put off my cleaths, anddid beyi 5 
Three times to make tryall, if T could (Wim. L. 1 
But ſwelling Seas did my defire oppoſe; 5 
Whoſe rifing bill owes o're my fice & reflowes, - 

Bur Boreas, who art the fiercett wind, 

Why thus to crofle me, do'ſt thon bend thy mind ? 
Thou do'ſt not #otme againit the Seas; bur me, 
Had'ſt thou not beenc in love, what wonld"ſt thou be 7 
Though thou art cold, yet once thou did'lt approye 
Orithya, who did ware thy heart with love. 

And would*ſt haye vex'd, if with Orithya faire 

Thy paſſage had beene hindred thraugh the ayre, 

O ſpare me then, and calme thy bluſtring wind, 

Even ſo may*ft rhou from Zotys favotiy find. 

But I perceive he murmurs at my Prayer, 

And ſtill the Seas aSrongh,and flormy are. 

I wiſh that Dedaluy would give Wings to me, 

Though the Icariaz Seas not far off be, 

Where 7carys did fall, when he did proffer 

To fiye roo high, ler me the (ame chance ſuffer ; 

While Rying through the ayre tothee I come, 

As through che warer T have ofren{wom. 

Bnt ſince both wind, and Seas denye to me 

My paſlage, thifk how I firſt c2mero thee. 

Tr was at thattimewhen night doth begin, 

(© Th remembrante 6f pft pleaſtires, pleaſure briug) 
When I who was Amans, which we ttanſlate x 
A Lover, tole out of my Fathers Gate, 

And having put oft all my cJoarhes ſtrait way, 

My armes , Zorn the moyſt Seas did cut their way: 
The Moone did yeeld a glummering light tome, 
Which all che way did beare me: eoinpati 


# 


L looking 'on het; {aid; ſome frvonr we. 
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Towards me, and zhigke upon the Zatmian Cave.” q 


) 
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Ofavour me ! for thy Endymionrakce 

Proſper this ſtolen journey which 1 take. 

A mortals love made thee come from thy Sphere; 


- [and ſhe I love, is like a goddefle faire, 


For none unlefle that ſhe a R 

Can be ſo yerruous, and fo faire as ſhe. 

, Lone but Feaws, or thy (clfe can be 

$o faire, yievv her, if yoa'l not credit me. 

For as thy Glver beames dee ſhine more bright 
Than lefler ſtreames, which yeeld a dimmer light: 
Eyen fo of all faire ones ſhe-is rareſt, 

And Cyathia cannot doubt but ſhe's the fairelt, 
When I _ _— elſe the he had _ 

My ce through ebe Sea by night I made. 
= (5-5.hhi bright was bes in the water ſeene, 


And *rvas 2s lighs as if it day had bcene. 


No noiſe or yoice unto my eares did come, 

But the murmyure of the wearer as I ſom. 

Only the Alcyons for lov'd Ceyx ſake, 

emed by night a ſweet complaint to make. 

bur when my armes to grow tir'd did begin, 

Vnto the top of the waves I did f{pring. 

but when I ſavy thy Torch, O then quoch I, 

Where that fire blazeth,my faire Love doth lye. 
For that ſame ſhoare, ſaid T, doth her containe, 
Who 1s my goddeſſe, my fire, and my flame. 

Theſe words to my armes did ſuch ſtrength reſtore, 
Me thought the Sea grew calmer than before. * 
The coldnefle of the waves I feern'd to [corne, 

For love did keepe my amoroas beart ſtill warme. 
The neerer I came tothe ſhoare, T finde 

The greater courage and mote ftrengrh of minde. 
But when I could by thee diſcerned be. 

Thou gay'ſt me courage by looking on mc. 
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120 O'v1a $ Efpijiles. 
Then to pleaſe thee, my Miſtrefle, I begin 
To rd my armes res, and ſtrongly ſwim. 
"Thy Nurſe from leaping downe could ſcarce ſtay thee, 
'T his withour flattery 1 61d alſo ſee, | 
And though the did reſtraine thee, thou did(t come 
Done to the ſhoare, and to the waves didit run. 
And to imbrace and kifle me did(t begin, 
«c The gods to get ſuch kiſſes ſure would ſwim. 
And thy owne gatments thon would'ſt put on me, 
ing my hare which had beene wer at Sea. 
What paſt beſides, the Tower, and we do know, 
And Torch, which through the ſea my way did ſhow. 
The joyes of thar night we no more can counts 
Than drops of wartcr in the Helleſpont. 
And þecauſe we had ſo little time for pleaſure, 
We uſd our time, and did not waſte our leaſuce. 
Bur when Aurora roſe from Tithozs bed, | 
And the morning ſtarre hewed ——_— head 
Then ye did kifl in haſte, and kifle againe, 
And that the night was paſt we did complainc. 
When thy Nurſe did me of the time informe, 
Then from thy Towre, I to the ſhoare returne. 
With teares we parted, and then I begin, 
Back through the Helleſpone againe to ſwim. 
And while I {wom, I ſhould looke back on thee, 
As faras I could thee (Sweet Hero) ſee. 
And if you will beleeve me, when I did come 
Hither unto thee, then me thought I ſwom. 
Bur when from thee againe I return'd back, 
I ſeem'd like one that had ſuffer'd ſhipwrack. 
To my home I went unwillingly againe, 
My Cuy *gainſt my will doth me containe. 
Alas ! why ſhould we be. by (eas disjoyn'd ? 
Since that love hath anied us in ming. , _ PO 
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- | Since we beare ſuch affeRionto each 0ther, - -+ 
Why ſhould not we in ane land dwell cogerher?* - 

In Sefos, or Abydos dwell with me, 2 

Thy countrey pleaſeth me, as:mine doth thee. - 


Why ſhould the rough ſeas thus perplex our minds ? 


Why ſhould we be parted by cruell winds ? 

The Dolphins with our love acquainted grovy, 
The fiſh by often ſ\mumming do me know. ' 

And through the water I have worne 2 path, 

Like to thoſe wheele-rurs which a high-way hath, 
Icomplaine that I to ſuch ſhifts was pur, | 
Bur now the winds that paſlage have up ſhot. 
The Helleſpont is rough, the waves go highs 

So thar ſhips ſcarce in Harbour ſafe'do lye. 

And I beleeve this Sea her name firſt found, 

From the Virgin Helle, who was in't drovwn'd. 
This ſea ſhall by her death infamous be, 


Her name doth flow her guilt, though ſhe ſpare me. 


lenvie /eſon, who did faile to Greece, 

And fetcht away fron thence the golden Fleece 

In his ſhip call'd the Ram, yet I deſire 

No liip of his, this 1s all I require 3 

That the waters of the Hclleipont would be 

d gentlc,ro permit me ſwim ro thee. 

I want no artto ſwim, give leaye to me, 

Aud both the Ship and vilot1 will be. 

will not ſaile by thc great or leſſer Beare, 

For by ſuch common ttars love doth nat Reare; 

Let others on Azdromeda's ftar look, | 

Or Arjadnes Crowne to Heaven tooke 3 « 

Nor yet Califfos ſtars which:do ſhine cleare, | 

Inthe 2olar Circle, which they call the Beace. 

| Theſe ſtars which by the gods were fſtell;fi'd, 
In my doubcfull paſſage ſhall nor be wy guide. 
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I24 Ovid's Epiſies, 
Bur I have a more brighter ſtar chan theſe, 

My loye will guide me through che darkeſt Seas, 
Oft when my armes grow tir'd with vreazineſſe, 
'That they cannoe cut their. way through the ſeas, 
When I dotell them, that ro quit their paine, 
They ſhould imbrace re 4 would aine, 

To enjoy their prize, vvich ſuch a freſh man Ford 
Like a (wift Horſe that doth to run begin. | 
"Thou art my ſtar,and I will follove thee, 

Rather than a} chofe ſtars in Heaven be. 

Thou, thou art far more w for to thine. 

A ſtar in Heaven, yet ſtay en earth thy time. 

Or if thou wilt needs go, then ſhow to me 
[The way to Heaven, that I may follovy thee. 

T hou art here, yet I the way to thee can't finde, 
The roughneſic of the ſeas perplex my minde. 

What though the Ocean donor us tyo part ? 

This narrovy ſea keepes me from thee cheare, 
IfI ſhould in ſome diſtant von A * 

It would cur off all of ſeeing thee. 

But now I am inflam'd with more defire , 

And burne the more the neerer to my fire, 

And though the thing Ivviſh for abſent be, 

Yet I do hope for thar I cannot ſe. 

That which I love, Ialmoſt ſceme to touch, 

Which makes me weepe to think my hopes are ſuch. 
I catch at-Apples which from me do flic 

Like Taxtalzs, or the ftreame which glides by. 
Shal] I then never be poſſeſt of thee, 

Vntill the winds and fca ſo pleaſed be ? 

When vyind and water fickle be, ſhall I 

Vpon the wind and water ſtill relye ? 

Shall T be hindered by the raging Seas ? 
The Goates, Bootes, or the Plejades ? 
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F1 have any courage, thou ſhalt (ee, 
Tall Fabedion ne to {vvim to thee, 

And ry I omiſe, I will come away, 

And pertorme promiſe without all co 

ſeas continue Mill their ragingas 


le tryto ſwim to thee in i hea anger z 
cher my bold attempt nappy Proves 
Or dearh ſhall give an end unto my 


et Ido wiſh my body may be driven, 

eto 2 vwrack to thy beloyed Haven. 

rhou wilt.vweepe on i; and ſay, 'rveas I 

the occalian, that this id dye. 

kdow when thou baſt in ay 7 ns 

This word ofdrath, thouwilt hare the fad ſound. 

[einer ds guns oy pug ET] 
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3 
t were —_— er I T did Net ox ew 
rtiv'd, ler it againe be bluſtering weather, 
the Harbour of thy Caſtle Ile abide, 
din thy chamber ar ſafe Anchor ride. 
et bluſtr ng Boreas ſtrongly there incloſe me, 
(delight t there, thongh he oppole me. 
or then I-will be wary, and moſt ſlack 
loyentnre to returne, or to ſwim = 
On the deafe billowes Ile not raile invaine, 
for on the rough, and raging ſea complaine. 
lhe winds, hy imberces ſhould keep me 
Wind-bound, and love-beund, ſtill to ſtay with thes, 
ler ſoone as the ſea permits, Ile begin 
Toule my armes, and uno thee Te frrim. 
_- be thou carefull co put forth a lighe 
| on hy Turrer, to dire wy ky. opt 
_ then let may Letter lodg 
"rhwhee, as Hatbinge =. delice, 


, x Ovid's Epiſtles: 
Which though it go before me, Idoe Pray; 
ThatI maytollow it without delay; 
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The Argument of the ei ighteenth E piſtte, iv 


Here having received FLnk Lerrer, aſx $1 it with man 
prefſions of a muruall affeQion, ahd. invites 'him to h 
comming, that ſhe might enjoy his company : Commimes 
his Cn thereby ro the rar ry ad integriry of 
owne love mes inycighing ag aint the ſea ome: 
ring leſt Ve ved {ome other, then recaningtha ul uſpirion, a 
bing ic cothe cuſtome of do wht a 


SO not wendy Gm to och merey of the 
it grow calme 


| Haxo.t LianDEiR.. 
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kealth Landermihich hey fene'&-in word; : {1 10] | 

Come, and moftxeallyra me afford.: - 16018 
For our ioyes nedefaniiby thy lay, -14// 77 OS 
- And my low. growes impatient ofdelay.:! 


One love is oguallchur Law ihe wenkeey 1c...» 1; oil F 


For men are of a Rout-and {tro 6: nbbey 3 
Maids have atender boun-2046 BM | 
If thou do ſtay, Lihall-with ekbepind. 5 7cxr 248 Oh 
 peminytnn, Sores ena we 
In hunting, or ſome ather countrey cane ers. C4601 ogy 
Or ſometimes yqucan go unto the Courts: - 
Or inciding, or tiltingitake your nad 
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You often Haywke, and Angle mhany a time, 
And ſpend ſomeoures in drinking of rick wine, 
But unto me love:doth a torment proye, 

Thave no buſineflle here to-do, but love. 

Thou only art a pleaſure untome, 

Ilove thee more than can belceyed be. 

For either with my Nurſel talke of thee, 
Wondring what _ chycomming to me, 
Or looking to the ſea, ſomerimes I chide 

The ſea, cauſe ic doth ſtill ſo rough abide, 

Or when I ſee the Sea is calmer growne, 

While I complaine, ſad teares ſpring in my eies, 
Then I do look if any print remaine 

Of thy footeſteps, which the ſands yer retaine, 
And oftentimes I enquire if any be 

bound for Abydos, loto writeto thee. 

And I do kifſe thy clothes thou didft leave here, 
When thou didft fyyim Helleſpone withour feare ; 
When day is done, and the more friendly nighe 
With ſpangled ſtars hath putthe day to fighs, HY 
Then I ſer out alight, fora Land-marke * '-'-: 
Vpon my Towre, to guide theein the darke, 
Andthen ſometimes with ſpinning I aſſay, >» <- 
rw the time, which runs ſo {low away. 

ind that T may the tedious houres beguile, ' | * 


| [lplke of wy Leander ll the while. 


Ando my N 
Thinke that my joy, 


fo. from comming unto me ?. // 
Dot thou net think that he even now begins 


Ithink that when thou maiſt, thou wilt not come, 


Which with a trembling hahd my old Nutſe dryes. 


Vrthink'N is friends han; 
k thou that his friends watch hin; thar he 


To pur off his clothes, and -anvioe his liwbes? 
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Yes, ſaies my old nurſe, who did Rive to keeps 
Time with her head yyhile the did 
And ſenſelefle = all _ car'd nottho 
Did want thy kifles, cete company. 
"Then 1 ſhould ſay to her alittle after, 


ing licepe. | 
I . 


Now I doe thinke hee's fviniming through the rater. | 


And having drayne my thted forth, 1 would ſay, 
Now I doe thinke he is inthe middle way. 
Then 1 looked forth, and fearetully did pray; 
The wind would favour thre upon the way. 
Sometimes Iliſtned unto every voice, * 
Thinking thou wert come; if I heard a noiſe. 
Thus I would ſpend moſt of 'the night, till-{irepe 
Vpon my weary eyes by Rteakeh did creepe. 


And ſometimes thou ſkep'f vyich me in my dreame, |: 


And art comes though to come chou doſt not meanc, 


And noy me thinkes thar in mydreame. lice 
"Thee ſwimming, now thou artembracing me. 
And now ws dothe thy wee limbes I doe ſtrive, 
And in my warme boſome doe thee revive. - 
And other things I dreanwzof. which mult be : 
Conceald at this tirae for raiefty, 92:9 
For that which inthe doing. pleas 'd'us well, 
Yet being done a8 a ſhame co tell, 1 + 
Bur voc is nie, theſe pleaſurep are ſoone done! 
For when my dreeme dutly vaniſh, chou art gone. 
Qler us at the Jength more farmely meet, 
> ut _ _ reall and = {yvect, 

y have Llayne ſo many.nights fromthee ? 
And whydoſt thou delay tofwimme tome? 


And why didft thouthen feare tocome tome? ' 
Why didſt nor uſe that opportunity? + - *- © 


Though the Seas yer for {wimmin unfir are" ©! ©! il 
Yer yeiter night the winds more calmer yyere. '-*" 
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L1z.e x. 
Though you have another ſeaſon, yet arleaſt 
e this vas the firſt, thus was the beſt, 

The fickle ſea doth-quickly change her face, 
| Buc than canſt ſyyim ivinalictle | 
-- | And ſuppoſe winds and ſtormes ſhould thee heres 
: | While I imbrace thee, thou needft nothing teare : 
©" | Then Iwould have the winds blow high-cnough, 
|| And I would pray theſcas might till he ruffle. 
But why doſt thou the winds and ſeas novy feare, 
Which formerly by chee deſpiſed were. 
| | For I remember thou didſit ſwim to me, | 

When the Se as were as as now they be : : od "M1 
7| | When I did wiſh thee not ſo raſh tobe, | | | 
» | Leſt thy raſhnefſe ſhould make me yeepe for thee, Wet 
” | But where is all thy courage now become ? 
' 1 | Whothrough the Helleſpone haſt often ſworn. 
| | Yer doe nor thou ſuch raſh adventures make, 
| But when the ſea is 7 an ro . wi 
; [Ifthou doſt love me ſtill; as thou doſt write, 00 16 
// JAnd that our flame oflove burnes cleete and bright: | 
' ; [Ifeare not yvinds ſo much that crofle my mind, 
; | Asthat thy love ſhould prove fickle as wind. 
7 | Orthat thou think me unworthy, to enter P*! 
ach dangers, and for my ſake to adventure. | ll; 
- 4 | And ſometimes I am very much afraid, \ 
. 7 | leaſt thou of Abydos fcorm'lt a Sefian maid. >. . 
' + | Jutit would grieve me morethan all the reſt, 
. 7 [thou ſhould'ſt love another Sweet. heart beſt 3 
.- | Oriffome Harlots armes ſhould thee imbrace, 
7 | While that her new love doth the old dufplace. 
1:1.) | Omay Idie beforc that Ido ſee 
{i | yſelfe, in ſuch a manner wrong'd by thee, 
a6! Tetdo I notywrite this, becauſe thar I 
2 7 | from chite, os fame, haye cauſe of jealouſie, 
" </ (4p os Deane, WY IO ws K 
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Fe abſence Nd ” -ﬀ4 
I rvoatum wat, 14 pteſent are, 
And knew when to | not to 
Weraincly fearey and {li 

And nouriſh'in our 


fulpitiot; move. 


fond jealoufies. 


O would'ſt zhou-tonie, of elſe would I might finde. | 


No woman hinders thee, but the fierce wind. 
- hich when I —_ ANG ſhall dye 

ith griefe to thi thy in jury. 
For if chat thou hadde | defire ry 
Me to my grave, thou might'{t before offend. 
But thou wilt not oftedidy rf1y feares are vaine, : | 
I know the Winters tormes da thee deraitie. _ / 
Wo's melthe billowes do go rough and high, 
And obſcure dlouds dar darkta all:the skies ' 
Or Helles Mothet makes the ſea-waves weepe, 


While they her. daughters obſeques do keepc. '- | 


Or 7x0 her ſtepmother now doth pleaſe, 
CR to 2a gaddefie, rhus to vex the ſeas, 
This ſea unts Young maids unkind doth prove, 
It drovned Heſte,and doth crofle my love, 

If Neptune his owne-love had call 'd co mind, 
Our love had nor berne croſt ſo by the yrind, 

It is no fable that thbudadt 

Of faire Amymonec, and her diditlove; * 
Alcyene, and. Ceyce thy Sweethearts were, 
And Meduſa before ſhe had ſnakic haire. 


.  Laodice and Celeno'n Pleiades, 


And many I have read of beſide theſe. 

O Neptune, thou theſe Sweet-hearts hadft in ſtore, 
As Poets do report, and many more. 

Since thou ſo oft the force of love didſt prove; 

Why ſill from commung doſt thouſtiy my Love ?: 


Yet till I feate (whecan fſecutrlylove 2), 7 1. + 


wy | 


by 
fears 
true injuries, - 01 1 


| L'is.'t. 

= us, let ftormes'rage in the Ocean wide, 
is ſea doth rwoiparts of the workd divide, 

For thee to toe great ſhips #48 molt meer, 

0 expreſle thy rage-in ſeatreriog a Þleer. 

Todiſturbe theſe ſeas ean no glory be, 

Or to hinder a young. man/would ſwim to me. 

For know Leazder nobly 1s deſcended, 

Not from Yiyſſes,1ll if thee befriended. 

Preſerve us both, forwhile that he dock (yim 3 

He's in the water, bur my lIffe*s in him. 

But novy my candle (by whoſe watebfull light 

ks it ſtood by me, I theſe lines did write) 


_ ſparkle at ehae very time, 
ich wwe; did lab ben happy ligne 
lad my Nurſe put wine to it, to maimaine 
The. Lampe, and-chetuth the reviving flame. 
kyes ſhe, here-will be ftrangers T do thitike | 
To morrovy, and with theſe words the doth driul. 
tunrder come, and let our number be 
Iicreaſ'd, for I do love thy company." 
' {{tander unto thy owne {ove returne., 

For why ſhould I (till lye alone, and'mourne ? 
Thou haſt no cauſe thus fearefu}l ill +o be, 
| Fenus will calme the ſea, and fayour thee: 
ometimes to wadethrough the ſea T begin, 
but this ſea hath ro women fatal! beene. 
tor 1aſon over it inſafery. came, 
a Woman gave to-theſe ſeas rheir name. 


Ifthou fear'ft thou ſhould i want ſtrength to performe 


This double labour z to come, and returnet 

Letus in the midſt of the ſea both meet 

And with a kifſe each other kindly greet, 
tO our Cities both returne againe, 


Tis ould ſome comfort bey though i were vaine. 
_—_— 


. - n ” > rs * wm . > _y — ——_ — — 
_ 
— aa _ - Wow Ih W oe — -—— 
- EE I Cr nee pang us > = On Dn WIN CP - 
S — 9 Be a Ir Rn. ey — ern & pmo—__ = Mg nn --- I = wi no. > — 

4 
- ” . 
KW 


Se + * . 
x30 Ovid's Epiſtles? 
1 would that we had no regard of Fame, 
Which makes us love in ſecret, nor of ſhame. 
<< For love and fearefulneſſe doll agree; 
Thar perſyeades topleaſure, this to modeſtie. 
When that young Faſox did to Colches come, 
He bore away Megee with him ſoone. 
_ - gon ro GE came, 
e ſtraight returned vith his againe: 
— hs 't-co me, but os P hind . 
And (wim'it when ſhips can ſcarce a paſſage finde. 
But my Leaxder have a care hereafter, 
Not only to defpile, but feare the water. 
Strong ſhips unto the ſea are made aſcorne, 
Think'ſt thou thy armes can more than oares perfotme? 
The Marriners-(Leeyder) feare to ſwim, af 


Till they are forc'd, when they haye ſhipwerackt been, 


Woe's me, I perfwade*gainſt that Irequire, 
Let not my words diſcourage thee, I defire. 
With thy armes ſwim through the ſeas,w hich being done 
Embrace me with thoſe armes when thou arr come. 
But as oft as I to the blewy ſeas looke, 

My heart is with.a ſudden cold feare ſtrooke. 

And I am troubled with my laſt nighes dreame, 
Though I facrific'd *gainſt that it did meane. 

About morning; when the Candle ſleepy grew 
And wink'd, when dreames moſt uſually are true : 
Our of my drowhie fingers fell my threed, 

And on my pilloyy Ldid reſt my head. 

When in my dreame I thought that I had (ſcene 

A Dolphin, that on the rough waves did (wim. 
Which the waves caſt up on the ſhoare, and lefc 
Vpon the boiling ſands, of life bereft, 

I know not what this might preſage, or meane, 

Stay till che ſea be cake, flight gor my dreame 3 


A 
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| If thou wile not ſpare thy ſelfe, ſpare thoume, 

My life and conifiſts in thee. 

|] hope the ſeas will growcalme, then ſtay, 
' | And through the calme ſea cur thy gentler way. 
Vatill then, fince thon canſt not ſyvim, not come, 
Letthis Letter make the time not ſeeme long. 
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Acontius going two Dikza's ſacrifices, whichwere celebrated by 
Virgins in Dies ie chiefeſt Land of all the Cyclades in the Eye. 
an Sea, fell in love with Cy4ippe a noble maid : but he in regard 
| of the inequality of his birth not daring to ſolicite her love, did 

cunningly write 6n a faire Apple theſe two verles. | 

Iuro tibi ſane per myftica ſacra Diane, 

Me tibs venturam comiten, hey : futuram. 
© « By-Diana's ſacred rites I tweare to thee, Y 
' Thy loving Conſort and Wife I will bee. | 


that ſhe tyould be” 


x 


The Arginen: of tbe Wtterns xpifte"" 


| 


4 {lie 4 & the ignorant of his} 
cuthing; "An it RE WES 


wife to Acontizs.For it was a law,;that what was ſpoken beforethe þ 


gods in the Temple of Dianaſhould be ratified. So that Acmw 


»s endeavours in this Epiſtle to pe her, that Diane had iv F 


fliced fickneſle on her, becaule ſhe had violated her promiſe made 
in the goddeſſes preſence. Andto allure her to his defires, his Ex- 
ordium endeavours te make her confident toreade, without any 
fu of deceit, like the form&$ Afterward he ſtrives to make | 
her husband contemprtible in h& fight, perfwading her that he w# | 
the cauſe of all her fickneſle. | 


Acontins to Cydippa. 


E not afraid, fince that thou ſhalt not ſweare, 

As thou didſt before to thy Lover, here; 
For thou didſt [wearc enough at thar ſame time, ,- 
When thou didſt promiſe chat thou would'ſt be mines 
Reade it 5 and ſo may thy fickneſle teave thee, -* 37 + 
And paines, whuch alſo are a paike to mc. ME > 
For why ſhould thy ingenuous cheekes be ſpred #* By. 
As in Djan's Temple with bluſhing red, ? 


, 


| Thy beauty doth this craftinefle infuſe. 
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Since to performe thy promiſe I doe move thee, 

And Jer om bue a5 a husband lovethee. 

For if thoſe words thou would'f bur call to minde, 
Which I did write upon the Apples rinde 5 

And caſt before thee, being read by thee, 

Ja reading it thou did& promiſe to me, 

Even thas which I doe now ofthee defire, 

Words and faith do not-at once expire. 

When Diana deprivy'd thee firkt of health 

Ifear'djt 3 Virgin thinke ypon thy ſelfe. 

And now 1 feare the ſame, for nov at length, 

The flame of loye.in me hath gotten b 

My ſtrong affeRion dath increaſe, _—_ 

Encourag'd by that hope which you did hovy. 

Thou gay'ſt me hope, from thee it did proceed 

Diaxs is a Witnefeto thy deed. q AY 
Forthou didlt ſweare by Dity's majeſiie, =: 5 
Acontius I do racatie eo marry thee. 45 . 
And to theſe words vehich from thy mouth then went } 
Diana bow'd in taken of confent. . 8 
If thou doſt urge, thou yyert deceiv'd by me, 

The deceipt came from love, my love from hee, 
veking thereby to thee to be united, 

That ſhould win faveur, wherewith rhowart frighted. 
' T'me not ſo crafty by nature, or uſe, 


ious loye, and not my art firſt joyn'd 
Thoſe words, which thee zo me did firmely bind, - 


For love this cunning trick to me diſcloſ'd, 

And words of mariage in wo lines compol'd. Y 
Yet let this a& of mane deccicfull prove, - 

[it be deceit to get what we love, © 

And now I write, for farour 1 entreat, - 
Complaine of thus, if this be a deecit.. et $a 


wWayaks K 4 


| 


© Thy parts 


 * Letmebeare the envie of it, and blame, 
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Tf loving thee, an injurie Ido thee, © * | 
Though thoufotbid me, Twill loye and waoe thee.- 
Someone by force their Swcer-hearrs away brought, 
To write a Leter ſhall it be a fault ? , 
Since that a Letter a new a kner doth tye - 

Of that promiſ'd love berween thee, and-I. / 
Though thou artcoy to me, yet I ſhall make thee 
More kinde, and Ido know that I ſhall take thee z 

For albeit thou ſcape our of this net, | 
Thou ſhalt-not ſcape all thoſe, which love can ſer, 


And if that gentle meanes, and Art do faile, 
"Then force againſt thy coinefle ſhall preyaile. 
Ido not hold that Paris was in fault, 
Or thoſe who their deſires by force have ſought. 
And ſo will I : although that death ſhould be 
His ſad reward, that ventujes to ſteale thee. 
Wert thou lefle faire, my ſuit would be more cold, 
But now thy beauteous face dorh make me bold. : 
— Tx 93 of love-proceeds from thy faire eyes, 

ich do our ſhine the bright ſtars in the $kies. 
And from thy white neck,which thy brovne haite graces, 
And from thy armes fit only for imbraces, 
Thy modeſt countenance alſo raketh me 
Where filent beauties frecetly placed be. 
Thy feet like Ivory are ſo pure and white, 
Fhat Tbetzs,I ſuppoſe, = aac the like. 
/. I were happy if I might praiſe the reſt, 

amm'd up together would be beſt, 

Tt is no wonder, fince thou art [o faire, 
If by thy oyne words I did thee inſnare. 
For if thou ſhould'i confeſſe thy ſelfe to be 
Taken by my deceit, and treachery; 


$9 that L may the fruits of love obtaine..” 


| 


* 
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Achilles did by force faire Briſezs take, 
Yet ſhe loy'd him, and would nor him forſake, 
Find fault with what thou wilt, and angry be, 
So that in anger I may enjoy thee. 
Ithat haye moy'd your anger, will appeaſe yon, 
And if you give me leave, Ile ſtrive to pleaſe you. 
For I will ifand before you, and there vweepe, | 
While my teares with my words due time ſhall keepe. © 
And like ſome ſervant that correQion feares, 
T'le hold my hands up, and beg with my reares, 
Aſſume - your right, I'me aflaye to your beauty, 
Be you my Miſtreſle, and teach me my duty. 
Alrhongh that you ſhould ſtrike me, and ſhould teare 
In an imperious manner, ay long haire, 
Tic ſuffer all, and only afraid be, 
Leaſt you ſhould hurt your hand with ſtriking me, 
Thou needit not ferrer me with iron chaines, 
« He (erveth willingly whom love conftraines, 
When thou haſt ſanisfied thy wrath on me, 
Thou wilt then ſay 3 how patient is he ? 
Aud noting my patience-ſay, fince I ſee 
That he canſerve ſo yell, he ſhall ſerve me. - 
Iknow thou doſt condemne me in abſence, 
And my good cauſe doth want a juſt defence. 
That only which I on the Apple writ . -. 
Is my oftence, yet love endited ir. » 
Beſides Diaxa ſhould not mocked be, 
Res promiſe with her, though not with me. 
Shetaw thee bluſh, when as thou werr deceiv'd, 
And ſhe did heare thoſe words which thou did reade, 
Ooty can be more ett than = ? 

0 thoſe that doe e her majeſtie. 
Who more angry {ww rms: with her ſon 
More fierce than was the Boare of Calydon. 


VS 
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136 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
She made 4Feons hounds their Maſter hung, 

As he with them to chaſe wilde beaſts was vrone, 
Shce did Njobe to a tone transforme -- 
Which in Bichynia ſands, and (ceemes ro mourne. 
Cydippesl dare not ſpeake truth to thee, 

Leſt my admoniſhment ſeeme falſeto be.. . 

Yet I muſt ſpeakegher wrath inflits on thee 


This &ckneſle,vyhen that thou ſhould*ſt marri'd be. 


From perjury ſhee 'd have thee keepe thy ſelfe, 

cc By ſicknefle ſhe would bring thy minde co health. 
' Andwhen to break thy yow,thou would'it begin, 
Shee keepes thee from committing of thai fitne. 
Then doe not thou Diaze more incenſe, 

Shee may be wrought to remit thy offence. 

T hart fo thy feaver may nor quite deſtroy 

Thy beauty, fav'd that I mayit enjoy. 
Preſeiye that beauty,which my love ficſt bred, 
Where ſnowie whiteneflſe ſhaddoweth red. 

May thoſe would crofle our love,ecndure that paine, 
Which I while thou art ficke doe now {uftaine. 

I would not have thee fick,nor married be, 

I know not which of theſe would moſt grieve me. 
Sometimes it-grieveth me,thar I ſhould grieve thee, 
And that T did ſocunningly deceive thee. » 

For my miſtreſ(s's perjury, © puniſh me, 

Ye gods 3 from puniſhment let her be tree. 

And ſometimes I occafiontake to goc 

By the doore,that I may knovy how yon doe. 

And in (ſecret manner enquiring keepe 

Of your maid,how you eate,and take your {leepe. 

IT would I had beene a-Phyſician bred, 

To feele thy pulſe,and fitupon thy bed. 

And woe is me,zhart Tmuft abſent be, 

While that my Rivallis perhaps with thee, 


| And while that he thy beating pulſe 


L I Be Is. 
He holds thy hand, and fits on thy bed fide, 
Who 18 by all the gods, and me __ 
otntrys 
Thy white arme he doth often rouch thereby. 
He handles thee, and then perhaps a kifle, 
Rewards his ſervice with too great blifſe. 
Who hath permitted thee co teaps my crop ? 
And take away the fruics of all my hope? -/ 
Her ſelfe, and kiſſes thou wukt waderſtand 
Are mine by promiſe, thea take ofithy hand. 
Take off thy c ſhe my owne ſhall be, 
Valefle thou wilt commit Adultery. 
Some other Mayden chuſe thar yer 1s free, 
Ofher Tenement I muſt Land-lowd be. 
Thou mai'ſt belceve our covenants if not me, 


Toſliew they're firme,lether reade them rothee. 


Therefore thou haſt no right, I ay to thee, 
Voto her marriage bed, 'cis kept for me. 
Though her Father to thee did her afligne, 
Yet thy right cannot be ſo good as mine. 

Her Father did berroth her unto thee, 

But ſhe herſelfe did give herſelfe to me. 

He promis'd before men fix ſhould be thine, 
She promis*d before Driax' ſhe would be mine. 
He breakes his word, the vtelatcs her oarh, 

And do'ſt thou doubt vrhich is the worlt of both. 
Laſtly conſider what the event may be, 

For he's in health, bur fick.in bed is ſhe. 

In our contentions roo much ods there 9re, 
Thy bope is got like mine, nor yet thy feare . 
Thy love is not ſo dangerous, but I, 

It 1 ſhould ſuffer a repulfe, mult dye. 

Perhaps that hereafter thou wilt.appeove her, 
But it is I thatnovy do deerclylave her, 


Therefore 
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138: Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Therefore in juſtice, thas ſame love of thine 
Vnto my love all ticle ſhould refigne. 

Since for love he unjuſtly doth contend, 
Cydippe why.do I this letter fend ? 

Diana for his ſake doth thee affliQ, 

Forbid him then thy houſe,if thou haſt wit. 
And for his ſake this ſickneſle lights on thee, 
Miy he that cauſeth it, ſo pan be, 

For if thou wilt his fained love rejeR, 
And not loye whom the oddefle. doth not reſpeQ. 
Thou ſhalt then preſently regaine thy health, 
When thou art well, I ſhall be well-my ſelfe. | 
Feare not ſweet Mayd, thou ſhalt have thy health now 

If to the goddefle theu wilt keepe thy vow. 

*c The heavenly poyyers our ſacrifices ſcorne, 

*c Vnleſſe we faithfully our yowes performe. 

Yer ſome do lancing ſuffer for healths fake, 

* And ſome for health do bitter potions take. 

But if thou keep thy felfe from perjurie, 

Thou ſhalt preſerve thy health, thy faith, and me. 
"Thy former fault may yet.a pardon find, 

Through ignorance, or forgetfulneſſe of mind. 
Thy fickneſſe, and my words admoniſh thee, * 

&« For knaw the gods cannot deceived be. 

Yet ſhould'ſt chon ſcape this ficknefle being a Mayd, 
Being married thou wilt need Diand's ayd. 

Having heard thy promile ſhe will aske thee, - 

Tf I the father of thy burthen be. pu 
If thou do'ſt vow, yet ſhe will not beleeve, 2 
If thou (wear'ſt, ſhe knowes 'tis but to deceive. 
For thee, not for my ſelfe this care I take, 

And my mind is thus troubled for thy ſake. 
Let notthy Parents for thy fickneſle weep ? 

Or why do'ſt rhgu in ignoxance them keep ? 


Though 
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Though to thy Mother thou do'lt all relate, 
C+dippe, thou need*ft not ro'bluth therear. 

Tal he: how I did firſt bebold thy eyes, 

While thou did' ro Diene ſacrifice, 

And at the firſt fight if thou markedſt me, 

I ood and gaz'd with fixcd eyes on thee, 

| [And while I wondring ſtood, my Cloake off fell 
From my flwoulder, which paſſion ſeem'd to tell, 
And after that an Apple Idid fir 

Wherein moſt cunningly theſe words I writ. 
Which in Diaze's preſence read by thee, 
Thoudid't bind thy ſelfe then to marry me. 

, "FThatſhethe Tenour of the words may knovw, 
As thou read'it them once, reade them to her ſo, 
Then ſhe will ſay forthwith, pray marry me 

| Him,vrhom the goddefſe hath allotted thee. 
vince that Dian is pleas'd, chuſe no other , 

For the goddefle will be to thee a mothes. 

And tell her, if ſhe aske thee, who I am, 

The goddefle choice can be to thee no ſhame. 
In Cea where Corjcias Nymphs have, 


I was borne,and ( if birth be not contemn'd) 

| From no baſc Parentage I did deſcend. 

| Thave wealth,and my ife from ſport is free, 
And there 15 none whom I love more, than thee. 
Had'ſt thou not ſworne, yet thou need'ſt muſt like 
luch a husband; 1 fuch a wife would ſceke, 
Diana in a dreame bid me to write 

| Theſe lines, and waking,love bid me endite. 

| And as Loves Arrovy now hath wounded me, 
Take heed Djaxa's arrow wound not thee. 

At once haye pitty on me, and thy ſelfe, 

A once thou mayſt reſtore us borh co health; 


= 


In Perxaſſis bill an old famous Cave, = 
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Which if thou grant, when the Trumpers oclaime 
Diana's foloting facrifice dgamne, '' dy 

T'e offer a r_ Apple,and ent '' © 

Theſe two Verſes ſhall be moſt fairely yvrit, 
Acontiusthis Apple offer'd to reftifie; / = - 

The gods the words vritatvedid rarifie, ' © 
Lefta longer Letter ſhouſd' tire rhee being weak, 

I have buv one/word more to write, or fpeake? 

And in the uſuall way, as af ean tell . ''* ' 

I will concludemy letter here ; Farewell, 


WATT. ! 
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The Argument of the twentieth Epiftle,. 
When (y4ppe underſtood that offended Diexs had inflided this 
Feaver ou her, {he condeſcended to Acontis defireagainſt her 
Parents will, rather than to endurethe torment of her "IR 


Firſt ſhe anſwers, that ſhe durſt not reade his Epiſtle alond, leſt ſhe | 
ſhould be deceived with the fallacy of an oath, as ſhe was'in read- '8 


noche lines writ on the Apple. Then amplifying the deceit of | | 
bac Apple, he inveighs againk ccentine. ay 41 


Cyaippe to eAcontive, 


3 flence I- thy Letter red, for feare 


Leſt unayares I by the gods ſhould ſweare,.. . 
thinke, againe thou would'ſt have cafen'd me, IT 
that T have promis'd my {elfe- ro thee. - | -- * 5 
Ired it, leſt if I unkind ſhould ſeeme, 
Diane ſhould have more offended been. 
Though to Diana I do incenſe offer, 
Yet ſhe defends that wrong which thou did'{t proffer. 
And if I may- give credit uato thee, PN 
For thy ſake ſhe with ficknefle viſies me. 
Vato Hippolitus the was not ſo kind, 
at her hands more favour thaudoſt find. 
Viegin ofa Virgin ſhould take care, "Ir 
—_ I have patiny Lfeare., - ;- 5, 
lam fic e, yet the caules ef my griefe, A=xc 
Phiſicians knoyy not, gs can yeeld relecte. © 
How ficke any Jovyhile T thele lines do write! 
lkarce can Gt wichua wy bed uprights = 


, 
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Tfeare leſt any bur my nurſe ſhould find, 


Tha we by letters do exchange our mind... . *Þ For 
To viſitants, while ſhe the doare doth keepe, - 4\ «The 
(To give me time to write) ſhe (ayes I ſleepe. ' Ya 
When this colourthe miatcer candor hide; -- *. . -. Tel 
Leſt by {leeping too long, truth be diſcri'd. | Wh: 
If ſome-come,' who'rp. deny, ctixunfittiog,.} +. If fun 
She gives'me then a fained izneby-ſpirting. -  - — 
Then I'breake'off, and Jeaſt itſhoul be ſpyd, 4 Whe 
In my crembljng boſoine the lerer hide, *, © * |, {he 
When _P are 20nesthenT do. write againe, -; .. pl! a 
Thus in the midd'ſt ofpaines trol. oct aq tx; rd 
Which did'ſ thou deſerve, could undertake, — 
Then thou diſery'ſt.I'le doc more for'thy. ſake. c 
For thy ſake; I this ſickneſſe do ſuſtaine, Ale 
And for thy impoſture thus puniſht am, _ A 
And thus my beaury which did pleaſe thy Gghe, -- © ©! ur | 
Hath hurt my ſelfe, by yeelding thee delight. *[Va . 
Tf I had appear*d deformed rothee, | | = 
No fickneſſe had proctr'd my-miſeric. fre 
Praiſe is my ruine, and while you. both wee-me | Yer 
Tis my owne beauty that doth chus nndoe me. + [1 can 
And white both will-nort yeeld/both wilt be minez © Thae 


You hinder his defire, he hi#ders thine. - 
I am like a ſhip, the witid'drives- amaine -- #* 
To Sea, bur ſtrong tides drive it backe agains, © -\- \ 
My wonngys day which my Pitentswould'ſee . #[ktho 
Ts at hand, but a feayer tr6ubleth me. hy | Ichi 
And while the thonght ef marriage doth me mocks,” "by. - 
Death evenat my doare begins to knock, * Ravin 
Which though I am not guilty, makes me feare, © © | Clg 
Some of the gods with me offended are. : / We: ona 
Some thinke my ficknefſe hath but caſuall beene, 
Or the gods would not haye me marry him, 


And 


% 


. L1s: it. © 143 
| Andthatthou mdy'eſt not thinke fame doth deteR thee, 
"*} For poyſoriing of my (elfe they doe ſuſpeR me. , 

|. The cauſe is hid, bur yet my griefe lyes open, 

*} Youdo'contend,: but I wich picks am broken, 

| Tell me, arid doe not unkindly reje& me 
| Whar is thy hate, if thy love dothaffli& me ? 
41ffuch thy love be, love chy enemy, 
{Bur [ intreate thee that thou would'ſt ſpare me. 
{What hope to obraine my love canſt thou cheriſh ? 
{When thou do'ſt let me by a feaver. periſh. 
'»(ffifto Diane thou do'ſt pray in vaine, 
Why do'ſt thou boaſt what thou canſt not obtaine ? 
"FEither thou cauſt not Diane pacific; 
Ifthou canſt , thou art unmindfull of me. 
I would that I had Delos never knowne, 
Atleſt, at thattime had not to it gon. 
4 | My ſhip unhappily did ſayle that day, 
* 1] And through the blevy Seas cut her fatall way. 
; | Valuckily out of my houſe I did ſlip, 
d ſip. 


o 
- 

l . 

* 


»_ 


- _ _ go aboard my pai 
| Iwice the winds to our faile ary Were 
: Yet now I thinke on't the wids did and fore 3 


-| was a faire wind that did drive me back, pl 

/ | Thar my unhappy journey Imight ſlack. i 

- + Would ic had beene contrary tomy mind, W 

- . ; | ut *ris folly rocomplaine *gainſt the wind. 

{, for famous Delos Idekire to ſee, 

1] echoughe my ſhip ſail'd lowly under me. 

{{ichid the Oares becauſe that they did faile, 
me thought they put out too little faile. 


;|Aaring 
+ '-|Uifes of faire Delos ene thi may og. 


T44 0% $ Pps/ 0&0. 
to the Te Tfaid 3 why do'ſt me ſhun > 
*R 2! floteinthe Sen, las chou haſt don ? 
"Honded when the Sun Ind. ks fouTs » 
And beganto unyoake 
te nc dey ry Ly ken ihe 

y 
She gave mc s$,m 
And; mncRing , 
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care urſe rays 

While ſhe, and I through faced places fray. 

We wo ar Frog a adratted there 
guifts of Kings, and Iages there were. 

We og wry A polles Alcar the don: 

That hel yp enadr 

And all thathadin Dews | rn noel 

We ſaw, and more chan yet. hath mention'd been, 

And here Acautiustheudid it call alooke 

.On me, ving 1 be ſoone topke. 

NI ND. eakſ? 

Faire S, ought to be more 

Thos acre ſ an *fare me with chis verſe, 

Which I was pA a: agy IP 

My Nurſe cook't up, and wondring, wiſhed 

To reade it, ſo Tread thy meacherie, 

When to this word of I came, 

I felc that both my checkes did bluſh for ſhame. 

And when my eyes had ſery'd thy torne x0 reade 

a: and hug my head. 


Pa 


| In. I. 
' | Bur yer what glory haſt thou goc thereby ? 

|} To deceive a Maydisne vi . 

I ood not with my Axe, and there, 


As Penthefilea did at Troy x 
/No gold Bel: from me thou Tia't beare away, 
' LLike chat vyas taken from Hippolita- 


Then why ſhould chou rejoyce ro haye betray'd? 
» By thy deceirfull words a harmeleflc 

| Fan Apple deceiv'd 4talante, and Cydrppe i 

'*Fſhou ſhalt another Hi be. 


a hard; ry + dthec enflame, 
c 


u 
di thou not in honeſt ſort come to me ? 
not ſtrive to deceive mes but ro- wooe mc. | 


Why did'ft thou not by words thy worth expreſle, 
ogaine my love, while thou did'tlove e2 
Why did'ſt thou ſeek to compell, not perſwade 


4 


. 


ove? by promiſes on made. 
What doth Sr ores thee ? 
Though I call'd Diaz it to teſtifie, 
' tis the mind that ſweares,but my tongue Went, 
ſwoarc this oath, without my minds Cconſcne, 
An oath ſhould be rook with a knowing mind, 
Therefore a raſh oath hath no power to biad. 
_ *frillingly Ipromis'd unts thee 

' Muriage, thou might'ſ chen ſeeke it now of me. 


F ktif thoſe words 1 anyrares did ſpeake, 


/*11Ud not fweare, therefore thou c2alt not beg 
9 reading thoſe yords, a hasband to me. 
Wuch falſe oathes to bind efteRuall wear, 


Bi fogrovy rich in ſhort timxe thos nee#'it oor frars,, 


iver (thou (aſt)doth Loves ſhafts containe; 


pu ſtand'ſt on words that are bur vaine and veake, | 
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146 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
For all the Kings inthe world may refigne 
Their right unto thee by reading a line. 
Thou arr greater than Diax* beleeve me, 
Ifin thy words ſo a power there be. 
Yer though my oath, and thy love here I light, 
And have ſtrongly pleaded, my caſc is right. 

Yet I confeſle I feare Diapa's wrath, 

Who now I doubt thus me affliRed hath. 

For as often, as I intend to marry, 

T doe fall fick, and fo am forc'd to carry. 

[Thrice Hymez now unto my bed-fide came, 

And finding me ſick, he went back agane, 

And with his tired hand he ſcarce could light 

His Torch, or make it to burne cleere, and bright. 
Sometimes with powders he perfumes his haire, 
While be his yellow ſaffron roabe doth weare, 
But when unto my Chamber he doth come, 

And beholds teares, and weeping he is gone. 

He plucks the Garland from his ſhining haire, 
And teares the floyers in it placed were. 

Such mouriting doth with him (o ill agree, 

Thar his bluſhing cheeks red as his robe be, 
While a hot feaver now tormenteth me, 

So that I thinke the bed-clothes heavie be. 

I ſee my parents for me weepe, and rage, 

Who am now neerer death than mariage. 

O Djaz that doſt weare thy painted Quiver, 
Helpe me now by Apoftos skill, thy brother. 
Since he can cure the fick, then why ſhould I 

To thy diſgrace, without thy helpe here dye ? 
When thou didit bath thy ſelfe I ne're miſlaked 
Like raſh Afton, who beheld thee naked, 


3 
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Onthy Altars I have oft ſacnific'd, 
mother was not by my mother deſpiſ'd. 
This only was my fault, that Ihave read 


| Aperjur'd verſe, and was thereby deceiy'd. 


Therefore Acontius for my ſake now bring, 
To Diana's Altar thy owne offering. 
[f the goddefle be offended with me, 


* [Then to be thine, why doth ſhe hinder me ? 


*or if that ſhe do take away my life, 


Iwonder my diſdaine he hath not p74, 


Thou canſt not hope that I ſhould be thy wite, 
Te that ſhould be my husband, doth nor ftand 


by my bed, and lift me up with his hand, 


fits indeed on my bed fide, bur he 

Attempts no ation of immodeſtic, 

And knowes not what to thinke of me at all, 
When without cauſe tearcs from my eyes do fall. 
Hleſeldome doth a kifle to me impart, 

And with a fearefull yoice cals me Sweet-heart, 


for when he comes I turne on my left fide. 
[will not ſpeake, bur ſleepe I counterfeit, 


| And pull my hand back, when he would it take, 


Then does he fetch a deepe ſigh, becauſe I 

Am offended with him, he knowes not why. 
"When as in truth, if 1 ſhould (feake my minde, 
(Cauſe in my ſufferings thou doſt pleaſure finde) 
Thou doſt deſerve our anger, who didſt ſet 


| Thy cunning toiles, to catch me in thy net. 


Why doſt thou vvrite thou would'ſt faine viſit me ? 


| fince in thy abſence thou haſt wounded me. 
[Why thou art call'd Acontizes, I have found 


. * Cauſe like an arrovy thou far off doſt wound, 
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That wound is not yet healed which no dart, 

Burt theſe words I red, gave unto my heart. 

Why ſhould'ſt thou come, and heere behold me lye 
The wretched Trophy of thy vitory ? 

For now my bloudlefſe r doth quite faile, 
And I amlike thy Apple wan, and pale. 

My whe cheekes are not lightly ſtain'd with red, 
Like ſpotted marble newty poliſhed: 

Bur like the colour of a ſilver Cup, 

When wichcold water it is filled up. 

If thou ſau'ſt me, I ſhonld not ſeeme the ſame, 

As when by Art thou foughe'ſt my love to gaine. 
My promiſc thou mwould'ſt willingly remit, 

And aske the goddefle to be freed from it. 

And thou wile fend me then anather line, 

That I may ſweare, that I ſhall nere be thine. 

Yet prethce come, ſince thou defir ft the ſame, 

And ſee if thou canſt knovy me now againe. 
Though (Acoxtins) thy breaſt like fron be, | 
Thou would'ſt pray the goddefſe ro pardon me, 

Yet I would have thee know, we askt Apollo, 

To regaine health what courſe I ought to follovy. 

And as fame doth report; he anſwered, I 

Was puniſh'd for my infidelity. 

And thus the in Oracke anſwer'd me, 

Who to thy defires favourable be, 

Whence comes it, but becauſe theſe cunning Letters, 

In the Apple writ wake rhe gods thy debtors. | 
Since thoudo'ſt rule the gods, thou mult rule me, | 
And therefore willingly I yeeld to thee. 

I told my Mother how I had betray'd + 
My ſelte ro thee, at which ſhe was diſmay'd. 


You 
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You muſt c>atrive the reſt, for I have done 
| Already, fearo, more than dogh became 

A Virgin, face in this Letter you ſecs 
[1 freely doe unfold my mind to _ | 

Now my weake joynts are weary of enditing, 
| lod my fick hand is tired whbleng ith 

So hoping that we (hall rogerher meere, 
| |My Lezerviah a fazewall dou thee greets. 
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i The Argument of. the one and twentieth.” 'r 


, 


Epifte,.. | 


Phaox being ſonidtime a Boatmans . Yew came.nnto him ang | 
defired to be carvied over the water gratis, which he did, not 4} 
i Knowing her to be a goddeſſe, wherupon ſhe gave him a Boxof | 

&.- - t; wherwith ancyuting himſelfe he became ſo beautifull F. 
| at all the women in the Ile Lesbos were in love with him, and * 
eſpecially Seppho did impariently affet kim. But when Phony 
i went to Sicily, Sappho out or the heate of her love,and feare of his 
jj diſdaine, deſperately reſolved to throw her ſelfe into the Sea,from 
ly Lucas a Promontorie of Epire. But yet unconſtant to her firſt re- 
'”. - wolve, ſhe endeavonrs by this Epiſtle to recall him back, and paine 
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| all, 
. ments that might move him to pitty, And in this Epiſtle Ovid hath 
i amorous affeRions,of loye 


moſt lively expreft the ſoftan 


Sappho to Phaos, ; 


' 


Hood: as thou do'ſt behafſd my ſtudious hand, NI 
H\hence the Letter comes do'ſt chou underitand: 
Orunleflc in it thou Sappboes name rcade, | 

LW Dot thounot know from whence it doth proceed? 

EF Thou may'ft wender why I in this verſe write | 
F .* Since Tin LZyricke numbers do delight. | 
The weeping Elegic will fitting prove | 
To ſute unto ſad, and mournfall love. | 
Bar in light Lyrich verſes there appeares 

No doletull harmony, that may ſute tearcs. 


My 
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For like a field of corne on fire, whoſe flame 

{The cafterne vind doth blow up, and maintaine, 
Doth burne apace, being fram'd by the wind, 

yen ſo the flame of love doth fue my mind, 

Though Pheon hve neere A234 far from me, + 

My flames of love hotter than Ate be, 

So that Verſes ro my Harpe I caut't (et, 

« A quiet mind doth Verſes beſt beger, 

The Driad*s do not helpe me atthis time, 

Nor Lesbian, nor Pieran Muſes nine. 

[ hate Amythore, and Cydaus White, 

And Atthis is not pleaſant in my fight. 

And many others that wete loy'd of me, 

But now I have plac'd all my love on thee. 

Thy youthfull yeeres to pleaſures do invite, 

Thy rempring beauty hath betrai'd my fight. 

Take a Quiver, thou wilt Apollo be : 

Take Hornes, and Bacchus will be like to thee. 

Phabes lov'd Dapbae, Bacchus, Ariadne, 

Yer in Lyrick verſe no knowledge had ſhe. 

Bur the Muſes diate to me {mooth rhymes, 

So that the world knowes my name and lines- | 

Nor hath AZceus for the Harpe more praiſe, | + 4 

Though by higher ſub jes he gers his bayes. 

* It nature beauty unto me deny, 

«My wit the want of beauty doth ſupply. 

{ Though low of ſtxcure, yer my fame 15 tall, 

And high, for chrough the world 'tis knownetoall, 
Though for my beauty 1 have,no renowne, 

Perſeus lov'd Cepheia, that was browne. | 

White Doves doe often paire with ſpotted Doyes, 

And the greene Parrct the þlack Turtle loves. 
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If thou wilt have, Love, as faire as thee, 

Thou muſt have none, for none ſo faire can he, 
Yer once my face did faire to thee appeare, 

And that my ſpeech became me thou didſt fyeare, 
And thou would'ft kifle me while chat I did fing, 
(For Lovers do remember every thing) 

My kiſſes, and cach part thou didft approve, 

But ſpecially when I did yyrite of ove ; 

Then I did pleaſe thee with my wanton Rtraine, 
With witty words, and with my amorous vaine. 
But new the Maids of Sicily do pleaſe chee, 
Woulg I might Lesbos c for Sicihe. 

But take heed Megarexſfians hovy you doe 

- Receive this wanderer, left youdo it rue. 

. Leſt by his flattering tongue you be betrar'd. 
What he (ayes to you, he hath to me faid. 

O Yexns | helpe me nov in my diſtrefle, 

Faire goddefſegfavour now thy Poctefie. 

Will fortune alwayes be to nee unkinde ? 

And will ſhe never change her froward minde ? 
For I knew ſorrow foone, even when that I 

Woas fix yeeres old, my father firſt did die. 

The love of a whore my brother &'re came, 

On whom he ſpent his wealth, and left his fame. 
Being growne poore, then unto Sea he yyent, 
To pet by pyracie what he had ſpent, 

And becaule I blam'd his courſes, he 

My honeſt connſell ſcorn'd, and hated me, 

And as if theſe griefes were too light for me, 
You know thar I haye faulty þeene with thee, 
And of thee at laſt I muſt make complaint, 
Becauſe that T thy company do want, 
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| In thy abſence Ido not drefſe my hatre, 
' Nor on my fingers any rings doe weare. 

A poore and homely weed I do affume, 
Arabjan myrrhe doth not my haire perfume. 
Though I did dreſſe my ſelfe for to pleaſe thee, 
Yer in thy abſence why ſhould I drefſe me ? 
Nature hath given me a heart ſo ſoft, ' 

That love doth with his arrow vound it off. 
For I am ſtill in love, and I do fee, 

That 1 maſt alyayes thus inlove {till be, 

The farall ſiſters at my birth decreed 

To ſpin my life forth, with an amorous threed. 
Or elſe my ſtudies are the cauſe of it, 

Thalia hath given me a wanton wit. 

Nor can it in love feeme fo _— cafe, 

That I ſhould love thy young inare face. 
Leſt Aurora thould love thee I was afraid, 

And ſo ſhe had, bur Cephalus her ſtaid. 

If Phebe ſhould behold rhee, the erc long 

| Would love thee more, than her Endymion. 
And beautious Yenas long ague had carried 
Thee unto heaven in her Ivory Charior ; 

Bur that the goddefle wiſely did foreſee, 

That Mars humſelfe would fall in love with thee, 
Such was thy beauty, and thy comely | =o 
For in thy youth thou had(t a Virgins face. 
Returne to me, thou ſyyeeteſt lower of beauty, 
For to love thee, I know it is my duty. 

I do not here intreat thee ro love me, 

But that thou wouldſt permit me to love thee. 
And while I write, I even for thy ſake, 
And all thoſe blots thou ſeeſt, my teares did make 


153 


Though 


154 Ovid's Epiſiles. 
Though thou reſolvedſt to go,yet modeſtic 
Might haveenforc'd thee, te take leave of nic, 
At thy departure thou did nor kifle me, 

I fear'd nor that I ſhould forſaken bc. 

I had no pledges of thy love, for L 

Haye nothing of thine but chy injurie, 

This only charge I would have given to thee, 
That chou would riot be unmindfull of me. 

I ſ(weare unto thee, by this love of mine, 

And by my nn the Muſes nine. 

When they did tell me, that thou hadit cooke ſhip, 
A longtime I could neither ſpeake, nor weep. 
My heart grew cold, my filent griefe-was dumbe, 
Wanting both teares to vent it Pike and tongue. 
Bur when my ſorrowes I more lively felt, 

I toare my haire, my teares began to melt. 

So that to weepe I preſently begun, 

Like Mathers at the buriall of a ſon. + 

My bother laught, and while,that he did walke 
Aud ſtrut by me, he thus beganto talke, 

Alas ! why does my loving liſter grieve, 

Thou haſt no caule, thy daughtcr is alive. 

Thus love and ſhame together ill agree, 

For Thad putoft now all modeſtie. 

And in ſuch manner I abroad did rove, 

That the peaple thereby diſcern'd nuy love. 

O Pbaoa, I do dreame of thee alwayes, 


Dreames make the night more pleaſant than the dayes, | 
Dreames make thee preſent though thou abſent art, 


But they weake ſhadowes of true joyes impart, 
Sometimes I thinke that thou imbraceſt me, 
And ſometimes [ thinke that T 1mbrace thee. 


OEFEO>HOpÞpSS PHSM>StMEPOS=H > = wor tm» <4 


That 


Liz:e £1, 


That thou doſt kifle me, then I doe beleeve, 
With ſuch kifles as thou didſt uſe ro give, 

And ſometimes in my dreame to thee I ſpeake, 
As if my tongue and ſenſts were awake. 

1 cannot tell the reſt with modeſtie, 

For me thinkes I enjoy thy company. 

Bur when the Sun doth riſe, and breaks the day, 

I am (ad, becauſe my dreames paſſe away. 

I'me angry that my phancy i6 no ſtronger, 

And chat my pleaſant dreame ſhould lalt no longer, 
Then tothe woods andcaves I ſtraightway hie, 
Wherein I enjoy'd thy ſweet company. 

As if the woods and caves could comfort me, 
Since they witnefles of our pleaſures be, 

Like one were mad, orenchanted I flye, 

While my haire doth o're my Choulders looſen'd [ye, 
Me thinkes the moſhe caves doe ſeeme as faire, 
As thoſe which built of coſtly Marble are. 

I love the wood, under whole leavie ſhades 

We oftentimes have both together laid. 

But the wood ſeemes-unpleaſanc unto me, 

As if it mourned for thy company. 

And T have often gone unto thar place, 

Where we have Laine together in the graffe ; 
And laid me downe againe, and with the ſhowres 
Ot teares have watered the ſmiling flowres. 
The leavelefle trees to mourne do begin, 

And all the feet birds have left off ro ing. 
Onely the Nightingall with mournfull ſongs 
In ſaddeſt noars beyailes her former wrong. 
She laments thoſe (ad wrongs ſhe did (uftaine 5 


Of hy forſaking me Idoe complaine, 
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Tf ſhe ſung not,nor I complain'd of thee, 

The wood more filent than the night would be: 
There is'a Founraine that's as cleere as glaile, 

So that ſome chought a deity in it was ; 

O're which a great tree doth extend his boughes, 
And ſoft greene grafle even round about it growes. 
I being weary, by chance lay downe here, 

And a Nayad which did to me appearc3 

Scanding before me, thus to ſpeake began, 
Becauſe thou lov'ſt, and art not lov'd againe ; 

To Lencas go, ifthat thou wilt have caſe, 

A promontory that o're-lookes the Seas. 

Hence Peucalioy for Pyrrha's love 

Did throw himſelfe downe, and as it did prove, 
He had no hurt, but being drenched in 

"Theſe (eas, his loye to coole did trait begin. 

The vertue in this place remaines, make haſte, 
And from this Rack thy ſelfe downe quickly caſt. 
Thus having (aid, he vaniſht, and my | 


Increaſt, my eyes did overflow with teares. 


Faire Nymph, I promile thee that I will go, 

*d with love unto that Reck you ſhow. 
Perhaps the light aire in her armes will beare me, 
I can't be worle,then why ſhould danger feare me ? 
Olove | with thy wings let me be ſuſtain'd, 
Leſt for my death Lexcedias ſeas be blam'd. 
Then unto Phebus I'le my Harpe refigne, 
And underneath it write this double line 5 
Sappbo, © Phebus, offers unto thee, 57 
His Harpe, which cheu lov'ſt, and was loy'd by me. 
Tf pbaon to returne to me would pleaſe, 
What need I goto the Afway Seas ? mg 


| 


| 


—_ 


1:B+ To 


Thou canſt doe me more good, thee I will fgllow, 
Thy beauty is ſach, thou art my Apollo, 

Or canſt thou harder than a hard Rock be, 
And to dye in milery ſuffer me ? 

Ie were far better ſare, that T ſhould joyne, 

Incloſe embraces, my faire breaſt with thine , 

That breaſt, O phaon, which thou didft oft praiſe, 
And wehich did ſeeme ſo witty many ages 

Now I would faine be eloquent, but while 

Hrive to write in a more elegane ſtile ; 


[My Art doth taile, for griefe my wit hath ſpent 3 


So that my Letter is not eloquent. 

My former vaine of writing verſe is done, . 

Ny jocund Harpe is novy growne mute and dumbe, 
Yea, Lesbh5exn Nymphs thar maringe do defire, 

Tea, Nymphs (o called from the Lesbyan Lyre. 

Ye Lesbyan Nymphs whoſe love advanc'd my fame, 


| Come not to heare my Harpe, or Lyrich ſtraine, 
\|-For that ſywcet yaine I had in former time, 


My Phaon took away, who is not mine. 


| If you ſend him back, I ſkould regaine it, 


Ue is my Genijxs, thar doth give me wit. 

Bur why with prayers ſeek I to perſivade ? 
Can his hard heart with prayers be ſoft made ? 
No itdoth grow more ſtiffe, and Idoe finde 
Thar all my rvords, are but like empty wing. 


you 


But I do wiſh the winds would bring thee back, 
Why to returne againe, art thouſo lack ? 

] have kr for ther, then come abvay, 

Why doſt thou thus torment me with delay ? 
Weigh but thy Anchor, Yenus will befriend thee, 
Wih a good yoinge, and a faire wind lend thee, 


"57. 


Cypid 
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Cupid to ſteare thy ſhip too will nor faile, 
And he will put out, and take in cach faile, 
But if thou forſake Lesbyax Sappho, 1 

Have not deſerv'd of thee ſuch cruelty ; 
And by this Letter I would have thee know, 
That myſelfe into the Sea I will throw. 
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AVLEVS SABINYS; : 
in anſiver to three of 
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The Argument of Sabines _ Epiffle,' * 


Vlyſes having read Penels ot leg anſmereth all objeQions; 
| in relates his many. ttoub h he had valiantly endured... 
Irefia and Dallas having ire him in fucure events, he pro=.. 
h unto her'that he will come homie'to 7thaes in the | 
ef a bates ar. He comes bome ſo diſguiſed, and Penelopes —_— 
_ —_—— pretty SER ——_— his ſon Tet 
nacbus and his two {ervants helpi mz chem, 
few them all. Ar laſt his 3 X-Lany whom hehad by oe 
lew him with a poiſon'd Arrow. 
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VNfonunzee Vlyſſes hath frotthee, * 
Receiy'd thy Letter deere Pevelope. 
date thy hand and ſale, were ro 8 
of comfort i niy miſery.” 
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'- Thou doft xccuſe me, that Tam too ſleek 

rd ding, and comming to thee back. 

| Thad rather thou ſhoul&ft efleeme me flow, 

' . Then that Tthould lerthee my troubles knovy. 
Gveece knevy my loveuntothee, when I had 
For thy love counterfeired my (elfe mad. 
Yor Cs thentheforce of my affeRion, 
That] did. counterfeir 4 fain'd diſtragion. 
'Thau would'i not have meverite, but come away; 
J make haft, but crofſe winds do maake me ſtay. 
Troy which the Grecian Maids hate, is defac'd, 
T ami noe there, for Troy is burnt, and raz'd. 
, Aſs, Heer, all ſhine are, 
| Andall the reſt of whom thoytood'ſt in feare, 

I ſcap't the Thracien bands, when I had flaine 
Rheſus, and to my Tents return'd againe. 

-- © Andbefides out of Palles Temple I 

; {. - Did take the fatall palme of victory. 

+, ] was in the Horſe, whta Caſſardra cry'd, 
Trojaxs burne the Horſe, yet nor terrifi'd, 
Burnet; forin thus wodden Horſe quorh ſhe, 


The cumming Grecian here endoſed be. 

+8 Thetefore iP you do hat this Horſe deftroy, 

; Ir fhall bechedeſtruRtionof Troy, 

51M Nog iarns of ſepakitre did: lack, * 

© The Greciazsdid my hboar To 'tegard, 

” Thad Achilles armour for reward. | 

> _ YetTIhaveloſtall, for the (ca hath fwallow'd 
My Ships, and all the company me follow'd. 
Only that conſtant love L ome to thee, 
Continues with me in adverfity... . WT 2, 
Scylla,and Cbarybdis could.nor caſt away 1 2a 57 

My love to thee, which {till dock with me Bay.” , 
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of Antipbattsmy love endur 
«ha; the conan; Deeacs me lad. 
And 4 nor Calypſo could not charme me, 
Thy love againſt their Sorceries did arme me. 
omiſ'd that chey could immortall make 
\Me, that I ſhould nor the ian Late. 
| Yor thy fake I their offer did 
And Sn ſuffcy'd ſo much by ſea, and land. 


Inmy Letter, it will trouble thy minde. 
And of Cyrce and Cahpſo to heard, 
nals an wilt be ſtruck into a feare. 
When Lene Anconss red, 
Polybus and Medon, they my feare bred. 
Since thou ſo many youthfull Suircrs haſt, 
How could I think that thou remaineſt chaſte, 
Could they delight in thy teare blubber'd face ? 
Do not thy ceares thy beauty yer deface ? 
dit ſeemes thou haſt = conſent to martys 
Put thy unthriving web doth make chem tarry 3 
Fee that which chou haſt in the day time ſpun, 
ou unweay'ſt at night, ſo 'tis never done. 
ly Art is good, which doth ſucceſſefull prove, 
TTodelude their purpoſe, delay their love. 
| © Poimpbemus ! 7 wiſh that 1 
. - <addy'din thy Cave free from miſery. 
L Nod had by the Threeians beene flaine, 
"en my ſhips unto /maros firſt came. 
Would cruell Pluto then had (atisfi'd 
yrrath on me : 1 would thatT had dy'd, 


Perhaps when thou theſe womens names T doſt finde 
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She told me how at home all matters be, q 
And to ſhun my imbraces thricefled me, "Ai 
I ſaw Protefilaus, who fate contemining , 


With his death gave the Trojan wars beginning. _ -: 


And his veife Leaodamia; who did dye, 
That the might beare her hnsband company. 
I law Agamemnon, Whoſe wounds bleeding were, 
So that the ſightmade melet fall a ceare. , 
He had no huirtat Trop, and 3lfo paſt 
' Fhe Eubean Promontory, yet atlaſt . 
Having a thouſand words given him, he dies 
Even x 4 when heto love «1d facrifice, 
Thus Helexa the Grecians ruine bred, 
While ſhe to Troy a ſtranger followed: 
Beſides, what profit yvas it unto me, . 
Caſſandra were captives and Axdromache. 
I could have choſen Heewba for my wife, 
Thinke not that with. a whore I ſpend -my life. 
For I brought Hegxha aboard m thips ny 
But ſhe out of her former ſhape did ſlip. 
For into a Bitch ſhe was Rraight transform'd, 
And her complaints were into barking turn'd. 
T betis grew attheſe Prodigies, 
, Andenrag'd Aolus made a forme to riſe 3 
So that with yyind and waves our ſhips did ſtrive, 
Which tempeſts round about the world did drive. 
But if Tyreſogs truly foretold me \ 
A proſperous fate after adverlity,; 
Having endur'd ſo mych by land and ſea, 
I hope my fortunes will more;kinder be+ 
Now Pallas doth prote& us; fram all dangers, - ! 
And guides us in our journey amongſt ftrangers, 
Since Troys deſtruQion I have Pallasſeenc | 
+ Oflate, fo that ker anger ſpengdarh ſeeme. 


— 
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lad whatſoever 4jax did commit, 
The Grecians now are puniſhed for it. 

Nor was T'ydides t00.excul'd from davger, 

for he like us about the yorld doth wanges.. 
Nor Teucer that from Telamon firlt ſprung, 

Not he that with a thouſand ſhips did come. 
Menelaus was happy, for haying got 

flis wife, he —_ teare.no unhappy lot. 

Though the winds or (eas did your journey ſtay, 
Your love was not hinderd by that delay, 


but when you liſt you could embrace, agd kifle. 
And had I ſo enjoy;d thy company, 

No evill chance could than beride to be. 

bur fince Telemachys 15 well I hcare, 

My preſent troubles I more lightly beare. 
[blame thy love in ſending him to ſea, 

Through Sparte, and in Pylos to ſeeke me. 
Inceds maft blame thy love in doing it, 

While to the Sea thou didſt my Sonne commit, 
but fortune may at laſt yer prove my friend, 
And all my troubles may have a faire end. 

A Prophet told me, deere Wife, we ſhould mcet, 
And with imbraces ſhould each other greet, 

but I will come diſguiſ'd, ſo to be knowne 
Vato no other. bur thy ſelfe alone. 

I a beggars hab I'le diſguiſed be, 

Conceale thy joy, and knowledge then of me. 
Ile ſhew no ourward violence when I come, 
for ſo Apollos Prieſt unto me ſung, 

Jut Ile revenge my ſelfc even at that time, 
Wher'thy wooers arc banqueting with wine, 
While beggars raiment doth Y1yſſes cover, 


©" - | Andthen atlaſt my ſelfe I will diſcover, 
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The winds nor waves did not hinder your blifle, . 


164 Ovid's Epiſiles. 
While at Yiſſes they ſhall all admire, 

That this day would comeſoone Ido deſire. 

- That we may both deere wife, renew our loye, 
And Ito thee may a kinde husband prove. 
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The CArgument of Sabines 
ſecond Epifile, 


| Bo Demopheen in this Bpifile endeavours by divers Arguments to 
oa en 
rut t were W n 


for ſtayi Thrace, and allothe i oThe inoppaoee 
of th for ſail 
r= T_ Che wenker fort TONE 


delay, had t 

Swap the _ 7 oft the changed into pom 

—_— LINE pur forth Jeayekg 
if it pee) 2 beer Pri his rerurne. Which is fain'd, becaitſe 
| Piyodiga ifies is Greek an Almond-tree, fo ex 'the name 
Becauſe when Zephyrus or the Welt wind bloweth - 
hypo fqn Thrace, this Tree floariſherh, for ; * 
keth as much as Jengvgye , that is » The life. cherifher ; 6g 

occaſion to this fiion, That Phyks rransform' ob: #7 
ſends rejoyce, and flouriſh,at the returne of her Lovert ** Ok 


D emophoon to Phyſtss, ; ora ED. 
a 4:3. 
Tito his owne Countrey to Phyllz his friend, 208" 
Demopboon doth this his Letrer ſend. 20 gull Ol 
= thy: Demepheoz thar doth ſtill loyethee, | | "RX 4d 
y fortunes change, bur not my conſtancy; A" $i 
Theſtus, whoſe nune thou haſt no cxilerofeace, uy; 
Thy flames of love for his fake - Re 


Ws ; WT" 


SS ovid's. Epiſtles. 
Mneſtheus drove out of his royall ſtate, 
And the old Tyrant is novy dead of late, 
He that the Amazons had overcome, 
And unto Hercules was companion, 
He that did Minos ſon in lavy become, 
When he the Mjnotagre had overthroywne. 
He did accuſe me becauſe I did ſtay, 
Trifling ſo long with thee in Thrace. 
For while the love of pbyllis did detaine thee, 
And that a forraigne beauty did enflame thee. 
Time with a nimble pace did {lip:;away ; 
And ſad accidems hapned by thy:delay. 
Which had beehe all prevented, h4dffthou come, 
.. Of hadt thou made them voide, when they were done. 
" When thou didſt Phyllis kingdome love, for ſhe 
Then a whole kurgdome vas dearer to thec, 
From-Athamas I'his fame chiding have; © * 


And old Zthra, who's halfe within her grave. 


Since Tbeſexs is nat there to clole theireyes, 
+, The fau}r on me for ſtaying with thee lyes. 
* 1 confefie they both to me often cry'd, 
When my ſhip did in Thraciaz waters, ride. 
. The winds ſtand faire Demopbuon, why dolt ſtay ? 
Goac home Pemophoon without delay, 
From thy beloved, pty{lis cxample take, 
* Sheloves thee yerther home ſhe'd not forfake. 
| She defires not to beare thee company, 
Bur to returne againe entreateth thee. 
Twith a filent patience heard them chide, 
But their defire I immy thonghts deny'd. 
I thought I could not imbrace thee enough, 
And I was glad toſce the ſea grovy cuffe. 
Before my father I will this confefle, 


f He that loves wotthily may irprofeſſe. 
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| fot ſnce ſuch ſoare of worth remaines in thee, 


L1sz. xe; 


F1doe love thee, it no ſhame can be. ” 
ind Ido know that Phyllis cannot layg 
[prov'd unkind, when I did faile away. 

x when the day came that I muſt cake ſhip, 
Iwept, and comforted thee who did*ſt weep. 
ſhou did i grant me a ſhip of Thracia, 

While Phbylli's love made me the time delay. 
kiides my facher Theſexs doth retaine 

triadnes love, and cheriſhes that flame 3 

hen he lookes toyrards heaven many times, 

te how my love (faith he) in heaven ſhines. - _ 
Though Bacchus to forlake her did command him, 
The world for ferlaking her, hath-blam'd him, ) 


-$o'I 2m perjur'd- thought for my delay, 


Though Phyllis know not the caule of my ſtay. 
This may aflurethee I will come againe, 

becauſe my breſt doth burne with no nev flame. 
PbzUu hath not report. to thee made knovne, 
What diſmall troubles are ſprung up at home. 
Since for my fathers death I amouirner am; : 
Whoſe death includes more griefe than I can name. 
My brother #ippolytus deſerves a teare, 

Whom his own horſes did in peeces teare. 

Theſe farall cauſes might excuſe my ſtay, 

Yer after a while I will come away. 

I will but lay my Father inthe grave, 


For *cis fir he ſhould wotthy buriall have. 

Grant me but time,and I will conſtant be, 

Thy Countrey yeelds moſt ſafety unro me. 

Tothoſe that fance the fall of Tzoy did wander 

by Land and Sea, and paſs'd through much danger. 
Thrace hath been kind, and I unto this Land 


by tempeſt drove,vas kindly emtercain'd. 
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If that thy love to me remaine the ſame, 

Who in my royall Pallace now doe raigne, 
And art not angry with-my Parents fate, 

Or with Demopboou moſt unfortunate. 

Suppoſe that unto me thou had'ſt been married 
When at the Seige of Troy ten yeares I tarried. 
Penclope through all the wed is fam'd, 
Becauſe that ſhe her chaſtity maintain'd. 

For the with witty Art, did alyyayes weave 

An unthriving web, ſuiters to deceive. 

For ſhe by nighr d:d it in pieces pull, 

Reſolving the untwiſted threds to woll. 

Do'ſt feare the Thracians will not marry thee, 
Or wilt thou marry any one but mee. 

Haſt chou a heart with any one to joyne 

"Thy hand ? unlefle thy hand do joyne with mine, 
How wilt thou bluſh then,and how wilt thou grieve, 
When a far off thou ſhalt my ſailes perceive. 
Thou wilt condemne thy ſelfe,and (ay alafic ! 

1 ſee Pemophoon moſt faithfull was. 

Demophoon is return'd, and for my ſake 

A dangerous voyage he by Sea did make. 

I that for breach of faich him raſhly blamed, 
Have broake my faith, while I of him complained. 
But Phyſis I had rather thou ſhould*it marrie, 
Then thar thou ſhould'ſt ſome other way miſcarry. 
Why do'ſt thou threaten thou wilt make away 
Thy (elfc? the gods may heare when thou do'ſt pray. 
"Though thou do'ſt blame me for inconſtancy, 
Adde not afflitionto my miſery. 

Though Theſeus Ariadnedid forlake, 

Where the wild beaſts a prey of her might make 3 
Yet my deſert hath not beene ſuch, that I 

Should be acculed of inconſtancy, 


This 
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© Iſis Letter may the winds without all faile 
ine ſafe to thee, which us'd to drive my (aile, 
eiwade thy ſelfe I faine would came away, 
at that 1 have juſt cauſe awhile ro ſtay, 
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444454444 4440440+4544004 
The Argument of Sabines third Epiſtle, 


This reſponſive. Epiſtle written by Pris is not difficule, for the 
nt is taken out of OGepones Epiſtle. Par% having violated 

| the rites of mariage, b repudiating hi wife, and aq ola, - = 
*- Cena, firſt confeſſes to Oenons the injuric he had done her, Aker- 
&: - ward excufing himſelfe,he transferreth the blame on ('up3d,whoſe 
EW Lovers cannot refit, and on the fates, who had deſtinated 
ellens ro him ynknowne. But *ris reported that Oenone did love 


- 


| >, Par fodeerlyghar he be: brought to ber wounlled by Plyld 

"#69 with one of Hercules CK e imbraced his = and en- 
F ; ing * with teares, dyedover him, and fo they were both 
ll icd.1n.Cebriaa Trojan Citic. . 


Paris to Oenone. 


—s Nw. Iconfeſſe that I firwords do want 
=, To. writ an anſwer to thy juſt complaine. 
-- * Iſeeke for words; but yet I cannot find 
. Words, that may aptly ſuite unto my mind. 
I confeſle againſt thee I have offended, 
Yet Helens love makes me I cannot mend it. 
Flc condemne my ſelfe, but yrhat doth't ayaile 
The power of love makes a bad cauſe prevaile. 
For though thou ſhould'ſt condemne me,aud my cauſe, 
Yet Cupid meanesto try pae by his layes, Aol 
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| Be. I. I7T 
| if by his-lavees we.will judged be, - 

Len es another hath more right to me.  - 
ouyvert My firſt love in truch, 
{1mari'd thee. in my flowre of youth, % 
ny father Priam 1 was not proud, er 
hou do'ſt write, but unto thee I bew'd. + - Cg+ 
{not thinke Hefor ſhould prove my brother, 
en thee and 1 did = Gen flocks together, 
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w not my mother Queene Hecube 
joſe Daughter thou molt yeorthy art to be. 
love,Iſee, is not gre by reaſon, 
nfider with thy (clfc at this ſame ſeaſon. 
x thou complin'ſt that T have wronged thee, 
xd yet thou writeſt that thou lov't me. 
xd though the Satyres,and the Fawnes do move thee, 
t thou remaineſt conſtant Rill unto me, 
Lfides, this love is fatall unto me, 
y Siſter Caſſandra did it foreſee 5 
kfore that 1 had heard of HeFenxsname, 
joſe beauty through all Greece was knowne by fame, 
haye told all, unlefle ic be that wound + 
f love, which I have by her beauty found. 
Nay thoſe wounds I will open, and from you , 
0 _p ſome helpe, I will both beg and ſue. 
My life, and death are berth within thy hand, 
lou have conquer'd me, I'm your command. 
let I remember that when: you heard me, 


telateto you her dilmall propheſic. | 
pes pa apa ys —_—_ ——_— 8; 
Wiſhing the,gods would turne that fromme, - /: 
That thou thight't have no cauſe to accuſe. | - | | 
hen that Oenone doth Paris loſe. 

Love blinded me;that I could not beleeve thee, - - 
Adloring thee doth make me nom deceire thee, 
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Love powerfull is, and when he liſt ean turne 
Zeve to a Bull, or to a Bird transforme. 
Such beautie all the world ſhould not contiine, 
As Hellex, who is borne to be my flame. 
Since /upiter to diſguiſe his looſe ſcape 
Did rransforme himlelie unto a Syans ſhape z 
And /vealfo defcended from his Tower 
To court faire Danae in a golden ſhovyre. 
Sometitges himſelfe he to an Eagle turn'd, 
And ſometimes eo a white Bull bath transform'd, 
And who would thinke that Hercules wouldſpin, 
Yet love of Deianira compell'd him, 
And he wore her light Perticoate, tis ſaid, 
While his love with his Lions skin was clad. 
So I remember love compelled thee 
The more's my fault )that thou preferredſt me 
Apolloslove,and from him fled, | 

Becauſe thou would'ſt poſlefle my marriage bed. 
Yet1excell'dnot phehus, but the dart 
Of Love did ſo infore thy gentle hearr. 
Yer this may unto thee fome comfort prove, 
That ſhe is no baſe Harlot whom I love. 
For ſhe vwhom T before thee do prefer, 

birth is deſcended from 7upiter. 
Yet her birth doth nor inamour'd make me, 
Bur*cis her matchlefſe beauty that doth take me. 

| On ! kdo wiſh ſtill, 

T had not beene on the 7de2t Hill 
A Iudge of » Pallas now doth grudge 
And ano, e againſt them Idid judge. 
And becaule I did lovely Ferns praile, 
Andfor her gave to her vp $, 
She that can raiſe loves flame up in another, 
She cha rules Cupid yand is his orrne mother s 


* 


Wdic e his {loth in venerie. 
=_ thus tid in aﬀFe@on roye, 
+  Symany nor the make Paru change his love 2 


St it her backegi'le keep her heere with me, 
{Mibou haſt any hope to change my mind, 


Pace in Apollos Arts thou art well ſcene, 


4 


da thouſand ſhips fatch her backe "wah Troy 3 
. Wo nor feare, the waris juſt, and right, \ 
Jul the world ſhould for her beauty fighe, 


L 1:3. I. 
\could not avoyd her oyne Sons ſhaft 
Bow, wherewith he woundeth others ofc. 
| FVulcan tooke faire Venus cloſe in bed 

k Mars, which by the gods was witneſſed, 
LMers againe ſhe afterward forlpoke, 

x ber Paremour 4nchiſes tooke, 

ith Axchiſes ſhe in love would be, 
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laws with her faire face was tooke, 
Cher, before on her 1 did look. 
Yowgh wars enſue, if I do her, enjo 


hough the armed Greciens ready be, 


buſe thy charmes why art thou not inclin'd ? 


| to Hecates Skill haſt uſed beene. e's 4 
y canſt cloude the day,and tazs ſhining deare, 
make the Moone forfake her filyer ſphere 3 
d by thy charmes,yvhile I did Oxen keep, 
xe Lioas gently walkt amongſt the ſheep. 
nou did make Xantbus, and Simoeis floye 
© their ſprings, and back againe to goe. 4 
dcharni'dit other Rivers, when thou did'ſt ſee, 1 
ey thirfted after thy Virginity. = 
e \ leethy charmes efeual ve 6 
lochange my afteRion, or yrs ok love, 
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